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Advertiſement. 


HE New FounnLinG HospTrAL fox WIr 

being finiſhed, and the idea of a Collection of 
thoſe Fugitive Pieces of Merit which occaſionally ap- 
pear in print, or are handed about in manuſcript, 
being approved by the public; the FuciTive Mis. 
CELLANY is humbly offered as a Continuation of thi 
Plan; but under a different title, that it may not ſeem U. 
compulſatory on the purchaſers of the former work 
to proceed. It is intended to publiſh a volume of this F 
work anually, in the month of March, or tbereaboxte, 
and to print it in the ſame ſize as the New Foundling 
Hoſpital for Wit, in order that ſuch Gentlemen 5 
chuſe to have both, may bind them uniformly, when- 
ever they pleaſe. 


The aſſiſtance of the Ingenious is humbly re- ar 


queſted. They may be aſſured their favours will be 
very gratefully received. 
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P Pak GAZETTE EXTRAORDINARY, 
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tht | * i 
em MULL, TRUE, AND COMPLEAT ACCOUNT OF 


ork oF THE FETE CHAMPETRE, June 9, 1775. 
this 


BEING A 


HE noble family at whoſe expence the above 
4 feaſt was prepared, being deſirous to indulge 
e curious in general with a ſight of ſome part of 
ie rural feſtival, as well as the ſelect party who had 
rds of invitation, gave orders that the gate upon 
Nie Down only ſhould be opened, and that the com- 
re. any in their fancy dreſſes ſhould paſs along the front 
| be Pon, by which means the curioſity of thouſands 
Pould be indulged, 
Tae company began to make their appearance 
Pout half paſt ſix o'clock, and continued pouring 
A till paſt n nine; as ſoon as any carriage had fat down 
party, and they had got within the gate which led 
Ppon the lawn, they were ſaluted by French horns 
Placed in a retreat ſo obſcure as not to be obſerved by 
q he company, The front lawn ſoon became crow- 


Ped with fancy * and the ladies by their paſ- 
Vor. II. B toral 


1 1 1 
toral appearance and ſimplicity made beauty appear I 
1 with additional charms, and by their elegant fancy lh 
habits meant certainly to outvie each other in taſte 
I and magnificence. | 
| About. eight o'clock a ſignal was given for the 
| company to attend the maſque on the back lawn; 
f accordingly general Burgoyne, who was the princi. 
| pal manager and conductor, and for whoſe ſkill and 
abilities on the occaſion the greateſt compliments an 
due, came forward, and conducted the nobility and 
| others the viſitors through the houſe to the volup- 
| tuous ſcene on the back lawn. No ſooner did the 
| rural picture preſent itſelf, but amazement ſeized the 


whole company; the firſt thing that caught thei. 8 

| | attention was the concourſe of people on each ſid 
| the road, and the branches of trees bending with thi 
| weight of heads that appeared as thick as codling | 

on a tree in a plentiful ſeaſon. At the upper end < 
the back lawn was a moſt ſuperb and beautiful ora} ] 
gerie, or plantation of orange trees, intermixe 
with a great variety of valuable green houſe plants | 
behind the orangerie lay concealed a capital band of 

muſic, under the ſole direction of Mr. Barthelemor 
the compoſer of the maſque. On the right from thi 
company, ſwains appeared in fancy drefles, amuſin # 
themſelves at the game of ninepins, whilſt ſbephen 
eſſes, neatly attired, were at the ſwing. On c 
Jeft ſide were other ſwains with their bows and 11 2 
rows, ſhooting at a bird which had perched itſelf of q 

a may-pele ; whilſt others were ſhewing their 2p 
ty by daneing and kicking at a tambeur de baſqu 4 
which hung, decorated with ribbands, from a doch 1 
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dear r a tree.—In ſhort, _ rural paſtime was ex- 
ps. "Ahvited. 

In the'cemtre of the ocanyerie ſat Mrs, Barthele- 
Jon and Mr. Vernon, making wreaths of flowers, 


the hd continued in that employment till after the com- 
wn; ny had taken their ſeats upon benches, placed in a 
nci-· Mrcular form on the green. As ſoon as the ladies 
and Ind gentlemen were thus arranged, two Cupids went 
s an und with a baſket of the moſt rich flowers, and 
ant Wefented each lady with an elegant bouquet; the 


up- Wentlemen had likewiſe a ſimilar preſent. —When 
| the T: Cupids had diſtributed the flowers, nimble ſhep- 
d the Kerdeſſes ſupplied their baſkets with freſh aſſort- 
; ments.—Thus, whilſt the attention of the com- 
any was taken up with admiring the agility and 
Pretty manner of theſe little attendants accommo- 
Wting the nobility and others with their noſegays, 
ey were on a ſudden ſurpriſed with the hatmo- 
4 ious found from the inftrumental band, which 


Wantation and ſhrubbery, created a moſt happy and 
eaſing effect; and which was ſtill the more height- 
"Wd by the company not being able to — 


emon 

m th Wm what quarter it came. 

auſin This ſymphony, whoſe ſweetneſs of found had 
pher! ren every face a {mile of approbation, being ended, 


n th Mr. Vernon got up, and with a light and ruftic air, 
nd on Blted the nymphs and ſwains to celebrate the feſtivity 
ſelf of bf the day, informing them that Stanley, as lord of 
ir 19 1 We Oaks, had given the invitation, and on that ac- 
1 he commanded their appearance to join the 

Faul dees After this air 3 


B 2 grand 


their ſeats, Next followed a dance by Sylvans; 


effect. 


11 * 
grand chorus, which was compoſed in ſo remarka. '* 
ble a ſtile, and carried with it ſo much jollity, that '& 
the company could ſcarce be prevailed upon to keey 


then a ſong by Mrs. Barthelemon ; afterwards a dif. 
ferent dance by the whole aſſembly of Figurantes, 
was executed in a maſterly ſtile, and was ſucceedel 
by a moſt elegant and pleaſing duet by Mrs. Barthe. 
lemon and Mr. Vernon, which concluded with: 
dance. The next air conſiſted of four verſes, ſuny 
by Mr. Vernon; at the end of each line was a cho 
rus. The dance of the Sylvans continued during 
the whole time of the chorus, and had an excellen ' 


Thus ended the firſt maſque, which the oubli . 


had an opportunity of ſeeing in ſome degree as wel 
as the viſitors z and the loud acclamations of joy 2 


the concluſion, was a convincing proof of the hig 
opinion entertained by the nobility and gentry of this 
rural feſtival. The company in general expreſſa 
infinite ſatisfaction at the great and lively abilitia 
of the compoſer, who ſhewed great taſte and geniu 
throughout the whole performance. Much merit ] 
alſo due to Mr. Vernon and Mrs, Barthelemon 
particularly the former, whoſe abilities were no 
confined ſolely to the muſical part allotted to hin 
but was particularly ſerviceable on the occaſion, i uhh 
decorating the trees with feſtoons of flowers, aſi. $ 
ted by the gardener, and his attendants. de. 
This being over, the company amuſed themſelve 
with walking about till the temporary room was Y ic 


intel, and upon a ſignal given, another pro e 
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[5] 
mon was made. Lord Stanley, ſupported by Lady 
Etty Hamilton, the queen of the Oaks, and miſs 
lanley, led the way, the reft of the company fol- 
wing two by two. The noble viſitors were firſt 
nducted through a beautiful and magnificent octa- 
n hall, with tranſparent windows, painted ſuita- 
e to the occaſion : at the end of the great room 
ng ſix ſuperb curtains, ſuppoſed to cover the ſame 
Mmber of large windows; they were of crimſon 


4 0 lour, richly ornamented with deep gold fringe. 


Eolonades appeared on each fide the room, with 
Wreaths of flowers running up the columns ; and 
the whole building was lined chair back high with 
Fhite perſian and gold fringe ; the ſeats around were 
vered with deep crimſon, The company amuſed 
emſelves with dancing minuets and cotillions till 
If paſt eleven, when an exploſion, fimilar to the 
ing off of a large quantity of rockets, put the 
hole lively group into a conſternation. This was 
caſioned by a ſignal given for the curtains, which 
e have before deſcribed, to fly up and exhibit to 
e company a large ſupper room, with tables ſpread 
Ich the moſt coſtly dainties, all hot and tempting. 
he company took their ſeats in an inſtant, without 
leaſt interruption, and partook of the entertain- 
Went. They no ſooner appeared ſatisfied than the 
Whole was removed inſtantaneouſly, and a handſome 


ſert ſpread on the tables, without their being able 
aſelhe p account for the ſudden change. When the la- 
vas Y ies ſeemed tired with this ſecond piece of luxury, 
r proſe band were heard tuning their inſtruments in the 
ceſfaſ ctagon hall. This was another ſignal for the eom- 
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pany to leave the ſupper room and adjourn to the bal K 
room. | No ſoaner was the above chamber cleared, 
when again, to the aſtoniſhment of all preſent, dom al 

flew the large curtains, and made the ball room ap. 
1 pear in its firſt ſtate of elegance. 4 
0 The ceremony of arranging the company next 
took place, and was executed by the general, who ſh 
ll having placed lady Betty Hamilton in the center, 
formed the reſt of the company into a circular i 
il groupe. This done, a Druid of the Oaks, repre- 
ſented by Capt. Pigott, came forward from the oc- 
if tagon hall, with a few complimentary lines, ſyitable Wn 
lj to the occaſion, ſummoning the fawns and wood. 
Ik nymphs to attend the ceremony within. A grand 
li chorus was then ſung by the nymphs, fawns, and 
| Sylvans, led on by Cupids. After this chorus, ano- 
0 ther ſpeech. by the Druid. Mrs. Barthelemon, in 
the character of a wood - nymph, fung a pleaſing 
air, the words in praiſe of conjugal felicity. This 
produced, at the concluſion, a chaconne, which wa 
executed by eight principal dancers with great eat 
and agility, The Druid made another ſpeech, and 
having finiſhed, Mr. Vernon ſung an air in praiſe of '$ 
14 the Oak. Next was an alemande, by ſixteen prin - 
Cipal dancers, and afterwards a ſpeech relative to the 
Oaks, by the Druid. Mrs. Barthelemon and Mr. 
| Vernon then ſung a duet, which was likewiſe in 
bh praiſe of the Oak, its proſperity and advantage, f.. 
14 niſhing with a few complimentary lines to lady Bett) n 
q by the Druid, and a grand chorus of vocal and in- 
i” ſtrumental muſic. During which a device in tran. 
ſpparency was introduced, in which, two hymenedl 
1 torches lighted on the top, a ſhield repreſenting the 
Hamilton 
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e bal! Namilton creſt, (an oak with a ſaw thro? it, and a 
ared, cal coronet) ; after a chorus, the Druid, fawns 
hd wood nymphs went to the altar; and two Cu- 
1 ap. ds, the Cupid of love, and the hymenean Cupid 
ending the ſteps, crowned the ſhield with the 
Freath of love and hymen, Thus ended the ſecond 
Wart ; of which, by this deſcription, the reader will 
nter, Madge the elegance and grandeur, 
cular The third part was opened by minuets, compaſed 
epre- in the occaſion, by the earl of Kelly. Lord Stan- 
e oc · Ey and lady Betty Hamilton, opened the ſecond ball, 
table nd the reſt of the nobility danced in their turns 
00d, When the minuets were ended, country dances ſtruck 
Ip, and continued till paſt three o'clock. The com- 
pany were highly entertained with the illuminations 
the gardens, which had a fine effect from the front 
ring of the houſe, —Facing the temporary room 
Fas creed a large Tonic portico, fupported by four 
; rge tranſparent columns, of a bright pink colour. 
n a ſcroll on the pediment were the following 
Fords: << Sacred to propitious Venus.” In the 
enter of the pediment was a ſhield, with the Ha- 
ſe of Milton and Stanley arms quartered, the whole ſup- 
rin» Ported by a band of Cupids, who appeared to great 
vantage by the aſfiſtance of four pyramids of Tight, 
Mr, Several pyramids of lights were likewiſe erected in 
e in » Wifferent parts of the garden, 
f. The whole of this feſtival was conducted by ge- 
etty Ineral Purgoyne. The company were fo highly 
in. Ipleaſed. that they did not part till four in the mern- 
ar ing. Thoſe who had been at fetes champetres in 
neal France, declared they never ſaw any one equal to 
theſ lord Stanley's. 
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ON THE 4 
FETE DE CHAMPETRE. i 


LorRD SIMPER. Wh 


Wu Y ſo penſive this morning when all thing Wit 


are gay! "(0 
Why thoſe looks ſo demure on the firſt day of may? 
Is your huſband return'd, or your ticket misplac'd! 4 
Has your frizeur equip'd ſome ones head in your 
taſte ? 6 
Explain, Lady Verdeur—for I'm dying to know 
What you think—what you eat—how you ſleep- 
where you go? 


Lapdy VERDEUR. 


* Thou dear little peer, of thoſe ſpirits the prime, 1 
Who poſſeſs all our thoughts, and employ all our 

time, 3 
Who buz round our ears at all hours—and of al I 
Muſt affect all our movements—as flies do a horſe; 


I hate this fine ſpring, and your firſt day of May, 
Which drive our pantheons and operas away. 


Lord SimPrs. 


Will not Ranelagh do—the park and the garden? 
Whatever's more rural—is not worth a farthing : | 
—Eliziums ! where ſighs are convey'd in each breeze, 
And Cupids ſcarce fledg d cluſter round you—like __ 


* 


[9] 


0 G you leave thoſe dear boxes—and Cyprian bowers 
& the jargon of children and family hours? 


Lapy VERDEUR, 
oo well, my dear Lord, you've deſcrib'd that 
dull ſcene, * 
Where beauty muſt pine in the ſhade, and in ſpleen; 
With country neighbours to fit down at three 
e've but one public day, a grand jubilee) 
Tho come twelve miles at leaſt, play for ſixpence 


lay! 
* | —and then 
cd! 8 ; 
yOu ey pig at eleven, ſet off next day at ten. 
a LoRD SIMPER 


£3 4 h ſhocking! I vow ſuch vile bondage I'd break, 
Pp What's a family ſyſtem- when honor's at ſtake ? 
w unlike Lady Fudge -whoſe pride is to roam 
all hours - to all places - not one thought of home! 
m Pantheon at ſix lies till one - with what grace 
ne, St. James's ſhe yawns in his Majeſty's face? 
our 
1 Lady VERDE UR. | 
arſe, ITY our convert, my Lord, I ſubſcribe from my ſoul, 
ſe ; more ſhall dull forms my footſteps controul ; 
„ Me children ſhall travel--I care not how ſoon : 
 Eay follow myſelf the laſt week in June; 
But own our routine's ſomewhat dull—ſo adieu, 
1 And mark my converſion by ſomething that's new. 
en? 
. B Lord Simper. Aſide. ' 


eze, 4 Kind ſtars, what a convert—ſhe'l] give us new life, 
ees; Nhat a miſtreſs retriev'd from a dull placid wife? 
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F xo ] * 
We muſt give Her no time to reflect, no, not one da i | 


M ch and lt muſt ſecure her with muſic; 7 
Sunday. 


But hold, lady Verdeur—Pve two projects on whit, 
Your taſte muſt decide let's retire to yon nich. 


F 


DV 

N 1 
Lapy VER D EUR. 

1 e 

I n&er will be feen in nich, door-way, or corne Mt 


Like laquer-fac'd A or vagabond H—— ; 

Then men all preſuming—the women all foiteful, 

(Lord, how well choſe this coat, the trimmings & | 
lightful) 

I'II diſcloſe your two plans to no mortal alive, 1 

My chair is the next—I ne'er ſtay beyond five. 


Lory SitmMpER, 


The firſt plan is this—(tho' not totally mine) 
I'm fure you'll allow it—a thought moſt divine; 
To invite all the world to my houſe out of town, 
In ſunſhine, and chaiſes, and maſks to come down, 
Then of S--tr--rs and H--g--rs, and every non et 
We are ſure—hail my queen of our ballet champetre} | 


Lapy VIRD EUR. 


I'm raviſh'd, my Lord, with your ſcheme — " * 
ſhall ſee 

I' be down at your hour in my new vis a vis: 

Its fides are all glaſs, its lining dark green, 7 

For you know, my dear Lord how I hate to be fed l 

O ! that dear charming carriage, ſo narrow | 6 J 


My hufband's broad ſhoulders can never come there 
Lon 


F 111 
ne du A | 
LoRD SIMPER, 


nuſic ay 


Erne cards you'll addreſs as queen of the fete, 

> ll give them two days en cas de tempete : 

te ices the mattoes—the beaux rimez toa, 

de ſouper, the muſic I leave all to you; 

Th e beſpoke all the flowers for ten miles around, 
onal t a bouquet in London that day ſhall be found. 


l 
gs 1 


which 
h. i 


Lany VERDEUR. 


+ But pray, my dear lord, is your houſe ſmall or 
5 great? 
Do you know the expence of this raviſhing fete? 
. To dance Cotillions even I ſhould refuſe, 
bwe dance to the tune of annuitant Jews. 
n your lordſhip ſtill ſmile—be gallant and content, 


7 f | enjoy your eſtates, whilſt they take your rent? 
wn, Loxp SIMPER, 
ok Vhat drum do we ſee —aſſembly—or rout, 
c balf of the gueſts at leaſt are ſqueez d out? 
etre , 
Il have arbors and grottoes, and ſeats under trees, 
Mere the reſt may retire and do--as they pleaſe. 
_ B t for God's ſake, my lady,--don't think of the 


coſt, 
once we reflect, all amufement is loft ; 

My Iriſh Spaulpeens hall pay for our jokes; 
Ind Shellelah ſubſcribe to illumine the Oaks |! 
| heir Engliſh landlord will vifit them ſoon, 

iew the beauties of Scotland--and to poſt back in 
June. 


ſcen 


At 


ET | of 
At the worſt you ſhall find me heroic and calm, : 
And ready, like C--I--le, to ſpin ode or pſalm; By 
Tune my lyre like that poet, and charmingly ſing 3 
On the death of your lay dog, or fate of your rin; 
To retrieve my ſunk fortune---T'l] rattle the box, 
Cheat all who dare truſt me---and out-rival F--x, 8 
Adieu, my dear queen! entreat, ere we part, Mer 
One favor—'twill prove how you reign in my hear "i? 
Let your frizeur la bogue come down to our fete, 80 
A curl may be wrong—all depends on the tete. * 
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WRITTEN IN AMERICA, 1775. 


O H Boſton ! late with ev'ry pleaſure crown'd, 1 | 


Where commerce triumph'd on the fav'ring 
gales, I 
And each pleas'd eye, that rov'd in proſpect roun“ 
 Hail'd thy bright ſpires, and bleſs'd thy op' nin 3 
fails ! — 
The plenteous marts with rich profuſion ſmil'd, 
Thy gay throng crowded in thy ſpacious ſtreets, A 
From either Ind thy chearful ſtores were fill'd, 7 
Thy ports were gladden'd with unnumber'd fleet 


For there more fair than in their native vales, Y 

Tall groves of maſts aroſe in beauteous pride; 

The waves were whiten'd by the ſwelling fails, 
And plenty wafted on the neighb'ring tide. 


Alas, 15 F 
3 


. I 131 
Al: „how chang'd ! the ſwelling fails no more 


alm, Catch the fair winds, and wanton in the ſky ; 
n; BE hoſtile beaks affright the guarded ſhore, 


ing And pointed thunders all acceſs deny. 

ring 

OX 1 more the merchant greets his promis'd gains, 
99 

-.x, No bufy throngs obſtruct the mournful way, 


ö r thy ſad marts a gloomy ſilence reigns, 
And thro' thy ſtreets the ſons of rapine ſtray. 


* 80 h the drear ſtillneſs of the deſart night, 

g When horror ſettles on the ſhrouded groves, 
While pow'rs of darkneſs claim their hateful right, 
» and fierce for prey the ſavage tyger roves. 


Along thy fields, that late in beauty ſhone, 
With lowing herds and graſſy veſture fair, 
inſulting tents of barb'rous troops are ſtrown, 


And bloody ſtandards ſtain the peaceful air. — 


e theſe thy deeds, oh Britain? this the praiſe, 

hat points the growing luſtre of thy name ? 
Weſe glorious works, that in thy latter days, 

{$$ Gild the bright period of thine early fame? 


P riſe in ravage and with arm prophane, 


1 1 = rom freedom's ſhrine each ſacred gilt torend; 
d mark the clofing annals of thy reign, 
1 8 ev'ry foe ſubdu'd—and every friend? 


f 1 7 thee no more bold virtue's orient ray 

1 The ſoul of joy to patriot bands affords; 
ut cloud inſtead and ever- during ſway, 
Of commons venal and dependant lords. 


3 


No 


Alas J a | 


[1] 


No more with manly zeal thy ſenates glow 
Behind the ſcenes, thy factious nobles wait, 

Prompt the vain farce, inſpire the noiſy ſhow, 
Guide the blind vote, and rule the mock debate, C 


To theſe how vain, in weary woes forlorn, ee 
With fearful bands the fond complaint to raiſe, 4 II 
Lift fruitleſs off'rings to the ear of ſcorn, 
Of ſervile vows and well diſſembled praiſe | 


Will the grim ſavage of the nightly fold Z 
Learn from their cries the blameleſs flock to ſpare 
Will the deaf gods, that frown in molten gold, WW 
Bleſs the dup'd hand, that ſpreads the roſtral 
prayer ? 4 


With what pleas'd hope before the face of oi 
We rear'd our ſuppliant eyes with filial awe ? 

While loud difdain with ruffian voice reply'd, 
And inj'ry triumph'd in the garb of law, 


While peers enraptur'd hail th' unmanly wrong, 
See ribaldry, vile proſtitute of ſhame, 
Stretch the brib'd hand and prompt the venal tongue 
To blaſt the laurels of a FRaNKLin's name? 


But will the ſage, whoſe philoſophic ſoul, 
Controul'd the lightning in its fierce career, 
Heard unappeal'd the zrial thunders roll, 


And taught the bolts of vengeance where t fteer} | 
| n 


Will ” 


S [15] 
ill he, while ecchoing to his juſt renown, 

Mrne voice of kingdoms joins the loud applauſe 

ed the weak malice of a courtier's frown, 

Or dread the coward inſolence of laws? 


g 
| 


& envying Britain rends the hallow'd bays, 
Inuded juſtice pens the mock decree ; 

Fhile infamy her darling ſerowl diſplays, 

And points well pleas'd, oh Wedderburn, to thee, 


br naught avail the virtues of the heart, 
Nor tow'ring genius claims its due reward; 
i rom Britain's fury, as from death's keen duct, 


No worth can fave us, and no fame can guard, 


nd now that pow'r, whoſe pointed wrath ſo late 
e. Hath ſtamp'd the ſeal of vengeance on our porta, 
Preaks the ſtrong pillars of our falling ſtate, 
Our faithful councils, and impartial courts |! 


o more ſhall juſtice with unbiaſs'd hand, 
From hard oppreſſion ſnatch her trembling prey, 
JV hile in her ballance by ſupreme command, 
Hang the dead weights of miniſterial ſway. 


1g ues : 


F por taught by pain, our injur'd boſoms feel 
Ho juſt thy claims whence all our woes began, 
/ \nd own ſupreme the power, that could repeal, 


Thoſe laws of heav'n, that guard the rights of 
man.) 


teer | 

In vain we hope from Britain's haughty pride 

wil An hand to fave us, or an heart to bleſs ; [ 
"F Tis firength, our own, muſt tem the ruſhing tide, 


And our own virtue yield the wiſh'd ſucceſs, 
But 


[ 16 ] b 
But, oh, my friends, the arm of blood ® reftrain; Mi 
(No rage intemp'rate aids the public weal) 
Nor baſely blend (too daring, but in vain) 
Th' aſſaſſin's madneſs with the patriot's zeal. 


Shall the fields bluſh, with vital crimſon ſtain'd, Mo 
When blind reſentment marks the victim'd breal = 
Will wreeking-life, by vengeful hands prophan'd, | W. 
Our wrongs relieve, or charm our woes to reſt] 11 


Ours be the manly firmneſs of the ſage, 0 
From ſhameleſs hands th' ungrateful wounds 
bear; 
Alike remov'd from baſeneſs and from rage, 
The flames of faction, and the chills of fear. 


Check the vaſt torrent of commercial gain, 
Tbat buys our ruin at a price ſo rare; 

And while we ſcorn Britannia's ſervile chain, 
Diſdain the liv'ry of her marts to wear. 


For ſhall the luſt of faſhions and of ſhow, 
The curſt idolatry of ſilks and lace, 

Bid our proud robes inſult our country's woes, 
And welcome ſlav'ry in the glare of dreſs ? 


A 
, 
* This is not meant as a caution againſt defending our right | ] 
with our blood, if we ſhould be driven to that extremity : ba 1 
only againſt the impolitic zeal of thoſe, who ſeer deſirous! ; 4 
) 


let looſe the rage of popular reſentment, and bring matte 
immediately to a criſis; although more mild and far mo 


promiſing meaſures are propoſed by the general voice of ti 
colonies, 


5 


* 


will 


F 


' [17] 
in; in the blind dupe, in liv'ried tinſel gay, 
© Boaſt the ſham'd trappings, that adorn the ſlave ? 
I ill the fond mourner change his fad array, 
* FT” attend in gorgerous pomp a parent's grave? 


d, o! the rich produce of our fertile toil, 

real Shall cloath the neatneſs of the chearful train; 
1'd, 'W hile heav'n- born virtues bleſs the hallow'd ſoil, 
reſt: And gild the humble veſtures of the plain. 


No foreign labour in the Aſian field 

nds Shall weave her ſilks to deek the wanton age, 
gut here, like Rome, the furrow'd vale ſhall yield 
= TH unvanquiſh'd chieftain and paternal ſage. 


4 nd ye, whoſe heaven in ſilken pomp to ſhine, 
To run with joy the vain luxurious round, 

1 ſs the full banquet with the charms of wine, 
3 And roll the thundring chariot o'er the ground ; 


* r this, while rob'd in ſycophantic ſmile, 

With hearts all mindleſs of your country's pain, 

Pur flatt'ring falſhoods feed the ears of guile, 
nd barter freedom for the dreams of gain. 

ur right 


ity ; 1 
>firous ill 


e theſe the j Joys on vaſlal'd climes that wait 
In downs of eaſe luxuriant to repoſe, 

o quaff rich viands in the domes of fate, 
And blaze in ſpendor of imperial ſhows ? 


matte 


lc —the hard hand, the tortur'd brow of care, 
The thatch-roof'd hamlet and defenceleſs ſhed, 
Ie tatter d garb, that meets th' inclement * 
rne famiſh'd table, and the thorny bed; 


wi Vor. II. C Theſe 


U 18 ] "* 
Theſe are their fate. In vain the arm of toil I. 
With gifts autumnal crowns the bearded plain; 
In vain glad ſons may prompt the genial ſoil, 
And ſpring diffuſe her ſoften'd ſhow'rs in vain ; 


* 

2 

There ſavage pow'r extends its diſmal ſhade, He 
And chill oppreſſion, with her froſts ſevere, 

Sheds her dire blaſtings o'er the ſpringing blade, 

And robs th' expecting labours of the year. 


So muſt we ſink ! and at the ſtern command 
That bears the terrors of a tyrant's word, * 

Bend the crouch'd knee, and raiſe the ſuppliant han oy 
'The poor, dependant vaſlals of a lord ? f 


The wintry ravage of the ſtorm to meet, 
Brave the ſcorch* d vapours of th* autumnal alt 
Then pour the hard earn'd harveſt at his feet, 
And beg ſome pittance from our pains to ſhare!| | 


But not for this, by heav'n and virtue led, ; 
From the mad rule of hierarchal pride, 3 
From flaviſh chains our injur'd fathers fled, 
And follow'd freedom on th' advent'rous tige; ll 


J 


Dar'd the wild terrors of theſe climes unknown, | 1 
Th' inſidious ſavage, and the crimſon'd plan, N 
To us bequeath'd the prize, their woes had von, 


Nor deem'd they ſuffer'd, or they bled in vain. No 


n 
And think'ſt thou, North, the ſons of ſuch a. race 


Where beams of glory bleſt their purpled morn, Wc 
Will ſhrink unnerv'd before a tyrant's face, N 0 
Nor meet thy louring inſolence with ſcorn? iſ 


* 119 1 
ox thro? the circuit of th' extended ſhore, 

in; WT hat checks the ſurges of th' Atlantic deep; 
"What weak eye trembles at the frowns of pow'r ! 
hat leaden ſoul invites the bands of ſleep t 


w goodneſs warms each heaven-illumin'd heart ? 
What gen'rous gifts the woes of want aſſuage 3 
d ſympathetic tears of pity ſtart, 


. aid the deſtin'd victims of thy rage 


No clam'rous faction with unhallow'd zeal 

To way ward madneſs wakes th' impaſſion'd throng 3 
d thoughtleſs furies ſheath their breaſts with ſteel, 
Or call the ſword t' avenge th' oppreſſive wrong. 


H ternal bands with vows accordant j Join; ; 

Dne guardian genius, one enrapt'ring ſoul 

ves the ſtrong heart, inflames the juſt deſign, 
Combines, in ſpirits and illumes the whole, 


| air 


5 
are al 
* . 


2 n 


w meet the fathers of this weſtern clime; 

or nobler names e'er grac'd the rolls of fame, 

; Penn ſpartan firmneſs brav'd the wrecks of time, 
r Rome's bold virtues fann'd th' heroic flame. 


wn, 44 
zin, ö t deeper thought th* immortal ſage inſpir'd, 
won, Dn Solon's lips when Grecian ſenates hung; 


* Nor manlier eloquence the boſom fir'd, 
When genius thunder'd from th' Athenian tongue. 


4. 1 


morn, Md hopes thy pride to match the patriot ſtrain 


5 the brib'd ſlave in penſion'd liſts enroll'd ; 

WW awe their councils by the voice prophane, 

LOW That wakes to utt'rance at the calls of gold? 

C 2 Can 


? 


*. * 
a EY 
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Can frowns of terror daunt the warrior's deeds, 
Where guilt i is ſtranger to th' ingenuous heart ? An 

Or craft illude, where godlike ſcience ſheds 4 

The beams of knowledge, and the gifts of art? 


\ l 
d, = 
4 - 
-4Y k 
4 * 


f 
8 
Go, raiſe thy hand, and with its magic powr e 


Pencil with night the ſun's aſcending ray, e 
Bid the board veil eclipſe the noon-tide hour, Wd 


* 


And blank the radiance of the chearful day.— . . 


(Such night as lours o'er Britain's fated land, > 1 
Where rayleſs ſhades the darken'd throne ſ arroun 
Nor deeper glooms at Moſes? waving wand, d; 


Pour'd their thick horrors o'er the lena 


ground.) "7 | 


Bid heav'ns bright flames at thy dread voice expire N 
Or chain the angry vengeance of the waves; i 
Then hope thy breath can chill th* eternal fire, * F 
And free ſouls pinion with the bonds of ſlaves. 


Thou canſt not hope---Attend the flight of da 4 
View the bold deeds, that wait the dawning 22 
Where time's ſtrong arm, that rules the mighty mal 
Shifts the proud actors on this earthly ſtage: Wl 


VT 

Then tell us, North, for thou art ſure to know; | of + 
For have not kings and fortune made thee great 
Or lurks not genius in th* ennobled brow, Wo 
And dwells not wiſdom in the robes of ſtate? Miſe 


Tell how the pow'rs of luxury and pride 4 
Taint the pure zephyrs with their poiſon'd breati 
How dark corruption ſpreads th' envenom'd tide, | 


And Briton totters on the verge of death. 


| Mm & ” 
t tell how rapt by freedom's deathleſs flame, 
Ind foſt'ring influence of the fav'ring ſkies, 
art! Vs weſtern world, the laſt receſs of fame, 
Nees in her wilds a new-born empire riſe : 


ASew-born empire, whoſe aſcendant hour 
Pefies the foes, that would its life deſtroy ; 
—* like Alcides, with its infant power, 
Pnall cruſh thoſe ſerpents, who its reſt annoy. 


ou en look thro? time, and with extended eye, 

dierce the deep veil of fate's obſcure domain 
wiſh morning dawns, th' effulgent ſtar is nigh, 
And crimſon'd glories deck her riſing reign ! 


$019 afar, beneath the cloud of days, 

; The opening wonders of aſcending fame; 

* 1 w dat heroes riſe, immortal heirs of i 

es. | 3 &\ hat fields of death, with conq' ring ſtandards 
| flame | 


pire] 


Jays, 

5 þ her throng'd cities warlike gates unfold ! 

7 mal hat tow'ring armies ſtretch their banners wide, 
ere cold Ontario's icy waves are roll'd, 


»w ; Pr far Altama's filver waters glide ! 


Ireat'y 


* 
from the groves, th' aſpiring cliffs that ſhade 


FA ſcending pines, the ſurging ocean brave, 
Rij in tall maſts, the floating canvaſs ſpread, 
And rule the dread dominions of the wave | 


e ? 


i 


W ere her clear rivers pour the mazy tide, 
3 he laughing lawns in full luxuriance bloom, 
De golden harveſt ſpreads its wanton pride, 
he flow'ry garden breathes a glad perfume | 
C 3 Her 


brea 
tide, 


221 

Her potent voice ſhall huſh the ſtorms of fate, 1 
Where the meads bloſſom, or the billows roar; 
And cities, gay, with ſumptuous domes of ſtate, W 
Stretch their bright turrets on the ſounding ſhon . 
3 
Fr 


= 


There mark that coaſt, which ſeats of wealth ſu x 

round, | 
That haven, rich with many a flow'ring fail, 

Where mighty ſhips, from earth's remoteſt bountl 


4 
Float on the chearly pinions of the gale; 


+ N 


There Bos rox ſmiles, no more the ſport of ſcorn,” 4 
And meanly priſon'd by thy fleets no more 
And far as oceans billowy tides are born, 3 W 


Lifts her fear d enſigns of imperial power. 


So ſmile the ſhores, where lordly Hudſon trays, 0 
(Whoſe floods fair Vork, and proud Albania i 

Or Philadelphia's happier clime ſurveys 4 
Her gliſt'ring ſpires in Schulkyll' s lucid wave. 


e 


1 
Or ſouthward far extend thy wond'ring eyes, N 
Where fertile ſtreams the garden'd vales divide 
And mid the peopled fields diſtinguiſh'd riſe, | | 
Virginian tow'rs, and Charleſtown's ſpiry pricy 
Genins of arts, of manners, and of arms, ? 4 
See deck d with glory and the blooms of grac F! 
This virgin clime unfolds her brighter charms, . 
And gives her beauties to thy fond embrace! 


Hark from the glades, and ey'ry lining ſpray, 
What heay*n-born muſes wake th*enraptur'd ſol 
The vocal ſhades attune th* enchanting lay, 


And echoing vales harmonious ſtrains prolong 
Tis 


[ 23 ] 

| Inro' the vaſt ſeries of deſcending years, 

par; That loſe their ſtreams in time's eternal wave, 
ate, ll heav'n's laſt trump ſhall rend th' affrighted ſpheres, 
ſhon And ope each empire's everlaſting grave 

h ſu : opitious ſkies the joyous field ſhall crown, 
And robe her vallies in perpetual prime, 


il, Nad ages bleſt, of undiſturb'd renown, 


> * 
o 


1 


ound, Beam their mild radiance o'er th' imperial clime-- 


-orn, | And where is Britain ?- -In the ſkirt of day, 
1 ® Where ſtormy Neptune rolls his utmoſt tide, 
EW here ſuns oblique diffuſe a feeble ray, 


XX And lonely waves the fated ſhores divide; 


D 


— 
— 


ys, | Feſt thou yon Iſle, whoſe deſart landſcape yields 
a 8 The mournful traces of the fame ſhe bore, 
here matted thorns oppreſs the cultur'd fields, 


we. F Aud piles of ruin choak the dreary ſhore ? —— 
3 
1 rom thoſe loy'd ſeats, the virtues ſad withdrew 
"del From fell corruption's bold and venal hand; 


eluctant freedom wav'd her laſt adieu 
And devaſtation ſwept the vaſſal'd land. 


n her white cliffs the pillars once of fame 


Her melancholy genius ſits to wail, 


3, 
1 1 Props the fond tear, and o'er her lateſt ſhame, 


5 1 E& Bids dark oblivion draw her ſable veil. 


C4 ON 


243 J 
Y : le 
I. 


ON — 


W HAT an amazing progreſs we have mad 
in the fine arts within the laſt twenty years 
We have advanced not by ſteps, but by long ſtrides. th 
Since the arts have found protection and encourage. 

8 
ment from the throne, the taſte for virtù has become 

tut 5 
univerſal ; perſons of all ranks and degrees ſet up 
for een and even the loweſt people talk fa. 
miliarly of Hannibal Scratchi, Paul Varniſh, and 
Raphael Angelo. 

Among others, you muſt know, that I am {mi : 

with the love of the fine arts, and I never miſs an | 
exhibition where pictures are to be ſeen, You muff 


"of 


eee 


know likewiſe that I am a very conſiderable col 
lector, and have crammed my houſe as full as it can} 


tures, Notwithſtanding this, I am ftill aiding © wi 
my ſtore, and of courſe am a conſtant attendant a 
all the great auctions; indeed there is hardly an 
place where one can be ſo well entertained, or meet 
with ſo many people of taſte ; and in ſhort when 
one both hears and ſees ſo many good things. 

We have at preſent two or three celebrated auc-the' 
tioneers, who, I verily belive, make more money "41 
and crack more jokes in a given time, than the ſame 1 
number of perſons of any profeſſion whatever. III 
you never attend a ſale of pictures, you can have no 45 | 
notion what merry, facetious, entertaining gen- J | 


tlemen theſe auctioneers are. I am juſt come from 
a ſale, 


A [ 25 ] 
ie, not a vaſt way from Covent Garden, and 
wlll endeavonr (from memory) to give you a few 
by way of ſpecimen, 

ot 1. Lot and his two daughters :—This Lot, 
"i tlemen, is very worthy of your attention; —if 
" WS miſs this Lot, you miſs three Lots at once; 
ese is the old gentleman Mr. Lot, and the two 
2 nl ; Lots, he! he! he! Do but obſerve this pic- 
nA. Ladies; the old man is a fine character; and 


t ''p & obſerve, gentlemen, that the two females are 


. 7 ceding good pieces, If general Guiſe were liv- 


W he would give fifty pounds for ſuch a picture. 
| doctor ſee it; hand it to the doctor; — 
mich e, Sir, do but look at it; there is warmth, 
are is expreſſion.---Obferve the back ground; 
muß e's ſalt in this piece, gentlemen ; for there you 
co ſee Mrs. Lot turned into a pillar, ha! ha! ha! 
Car then in the view of Sodom and Gomorrah, 
up- h fire and force, he ! he! he! 
g 4 ot. 2. The rape of Ganymede---Italian ; what, 


nt at n ody bid for this lot ? well, take it back. 

ot 3. A landſcape with a water-mill, by Van 
en. This is an admirable repreſentation of na- 
e- nobody makes clearer water. A going for 
nty-pounds ; a Van Goen a-going---gone---he ! 
auc-the! hel who's the purchaſer ? 

one) Lot 4. Orpheus playing on the fiddle, (Flemiſh) 
ſame id the brutes dancing in concert This is a 
It Warming picture; there is amazing harmony in the 
e no Nee of colouring, and the effect is wonderful. 

pen [ Lot 5. A philoſopher at ſtudy by the light of a 
from mp ;---a fine picture by this light! *Tis very 


[26] 
highly finiſhed, and may truly be ſaid to ſel | 
the lamp. 1 

Lot 6. The judgment of Solomon. Pray, = 
tlemen, ſhew your own great judgment in pid 


liberally for this lot you may ſafely advance to 1 


guineas a time for ten hours together, 

Lot 7. A garden, with the ſtatue of Priapus, & # 
upright picture. This piece, gentlemen, abouni 
with lively ſtrokes of truth and nature ; *tis dran 7 
with great boldneſs, and will ſtand the teſt of ci ; 
ticiſm, 1 Wt 

Lot 8. A plate of pickles ---finely preſerved, * 
Rowland Savoury; ſure every perſon of taſte mY by 
reliſh this lot. 1 

Lot 9. The inſide of a church. I hope, e 3 
tlemen, ſome of you wilFbid for this picture, 1 | 
is perhaps the only chance you have of ſeeing 4 
InsiDe of a CHURCH, ha! hal ha! 1 

It would run this letter to an immoderate lent 
if I was to mention every lot which furniſhed i 

orator an occaſion of exerciſing his pleaſantry, Ti Y 
attempt of Potiphar's wife on Joſeph, he called 4 
Eſſay on Man; Suſannah and the two elders was 


Noli me tangere; a hogſtye with ſleeping A 3 


F 
5 
* 


D 


by Oſtade, was a Dutch Repoſo; and he expreſi 


great ſurprize, that nobody was tempted to bid ia 
the temptation of St. Anthony, 


I could not help remarking, how happy he wil 
at any ſimilarity of ſound, between the ſubject | 


the picture and the name of the painter; as il 
example, 


A Flow 
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\ Flower Piece, by Du Jardin. 


Nee with Trees, by Clump. 
, \ Sea Piece, by Vandercable, 
ide W ruit, by Vanbloom: 
ce t 1 WF owls, by Storck. 
8A Dwarf, by Le Nain. 
us,: 3 F 1 by Bonaventure. 
un A Storm, by Tempeſta. 
N pd Hunting, by Hondius. 


of c TFT heſe are a ſort of jokes ready cut and dry, which 
tune threw in his way, and of which he always 


ed, 0 took care to avail himſelf, 


mul Y 
4 EAT H AD ru DOCTOR 
oi 
» vi BY PAUL WHITEHEAD, Eſq, 
engl 
ed WIXT Death and Schomberg, t'other day, 
T* Fierce conteſt did ariſe; 

led 45 Fries Death, „your patient yield my prey”, 

Was ; Te doctor Death dehes, 

ſwin Enrag'd to hear his power defy'd, 

7 He aim'd his keeneſt dart, 


But wond'ring, ſaw it glance aſide, 
And miſs the vital part. 

ic wil Thus baffled, Death, ſurveying o'er 
ca 8s The dart fo us'd to kill, 

as {WW ound Schomberg had its feather tore, 
And fledg'd it with his quill, 


1d ia 


low 1 


A N Os 


[ 28 ] 


* oa. 2 


BY THE SAME, 


Sie 


f © O Schomberg, quoth Death, „I your patiei Wi! 
will have ;”” d 


To Death reply'd Schomberg, “My patient I'll ſave ib 
Then Death ſeiz'd his arrow---the Doctor his pen, N! 


Till Death ſwore he never had met ſuch defiance, | 
Since he and the college had been in alliance. Mn 


TO A LADY, ON HER PASSION FOR OLD HN 


HAT extacies her boſom fire g 
How her eyes languiſh with deſire! q 

How bleſt, how happy ſhould I be, | 

Were that fond glance beſtow'd on me 

New doubts and fears within me war : 
What rival's near? a China jar, 

China's the paſſion of her ſoul: 

A cup, a plate, a diſh, a bowl, 

Can kindle wiſhes in her breaſt, 

Inflame with joy, or break her reſt. 
Some gems collect, ſome medals prize, 
And view the ruſt with lover's eyes; 
Some court the ſtars at midnight hours; 
Some doat on nature's charms in flow'rs ; 
But ev'ry beauty I can trace, 

In Laura's mind, in Laura's face ; 
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ſtars are in this brighter ſphere; 
lily and my roſe is here. 
FB oſophers more grave than wiſe, 
Hy t ſcience down in butterflies ; 
IT fondly poring on a ſpider, 
K teh human contemplation wider. 
atieMWſils give joy to Galen's ſoul, 
4 digs for knowledge like a mole. 
ave. chells fo learn'd, that all agree, 
pen, fin that ſwims knows more than he. 
gain 1 ſuch purſuits if wiſdom lies, 
ce, Who, Laura, ſhall thy taſte deſpiſe ? 
"When I ſome antique jar behold, 
Or white, or blue, or ſpeck'd with gold, 
aels ſo pure and ſo refin'd, 
WW pear the types of woman kind. 
e they not valued for their beauty, 
o fair, too fine for houſhold duty, 


every houſe the grace and pride; 

white, how poliſh'd is their ſkin, 

ad valued moſt when only ſeen, 

$ e, who before was higheſt priz'd, 

bor a crack or flaw deſpis d. 

rant they're frail, yet they're ſo rare, 

e treaſure cannot coſt too dear, 
But man is made of coarſer ſtuff, 

; 25 ſerves convenience well enough: 
Je's a ſtrong earthen veſſel made, 

Wor drudging, labour, toil and trade. 


ith flowers and gold, and azure dy'd ; 


And 
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And when wives loſe their other ſelf, 

With eaſe they bear the loſs of delf. 

| Huſbands, more covetous than ſage, 
Condemn this china-buying rage ; 

They count that woman's prudence little, 
Who ſets her heart in things ſo brittle, 
But are thoſe wiſe men's inclinations, 

Fixt on more {trong, more ſure foundations, 
If all that's frail we muſt deſpiſe, 

No human view or ſcheme is wiſe, 

Are not ambitious hopes as weak ? 

They ſwell like bubbles, ſhine, and break. 
A courtier's promiſe is ſo ſlight, 

"Tis made at noon, and broke at night. 
What pleaſure's ſure? — The miſs you keep 
Breaks both your fortune and your ſleep. 
The man who loves a country life, 
Breaks all the comforts of his wife. 

And if he quits his farm and plough, 

His wife in town may break her vow. 
Love, Laura, love, while youth is warm, 
For each new winter breaks a charm ; 
And woman's not like china ſold, 

But cheaper grows, in growing old. 

Then quickly chuſe the prudent part, 

Or elſe you break a faithful heart, 
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TN SEEING MR. TAYLOR'S PICTURES, OF BATH, 
ap HEARING A CONNOISSEUR SWEAR THAT 


* 


THEY WERE FINELY PAINTED FOR A GEN= 
TLEMAN.“ 


[WRITTEN BY D. GARRICK, Eſq.] 


ELL me the meaning, you who can, 
1 : Of „ finely painted for a gentleman !” 
Is genius, rareſt gift of heav'n, 
| the hir'd artiſt only giv'n ? 

like the Catholic ſalvation, 
Pad in for any claſs or ſtation ? 
bound *prentice to the trade, 
ich works, and as it works, is paid ? 
ere no ſkill to build, invent, 
eſs inſpir'd by five per cent? 
ſhalt thou, Taylor, paint in vain, 
leſs impell'd by hopes of gain; 


Mrrrrarh on THE MonuUMENT OF THE LATE 
3 ORTHY AND REV. MR. BEIGHTON, OF EG- 
Au, WHO WAS VICAR OF THAT PLACE FOR= 
FT y-FivE YEARS. | 
N E AR half an age, with ev'ry good man's 
. praiſe, 

Mong his flock the ſhepherd paſs'd his days ; 3 
vie friend, the comfort of the ſick and poor, 


Want never knock'd unheeded at his door; 
$ Oft 
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Oft when his duty call'd, diſeaſe and pain, 


Strove to confine him, but they ſtrove in vain : 


All moan his death, his virtue's long they try'd, | PI 
They knew not how they lov'd him till he dy'd: | 
Peculiar bleſſings did his life attend, 

He had no foe, and Camden was his friend. ] 


D. Garriciil 


ON GENERAL WOLF 


1 BY SIR WILLIAM DRAPER, Eſq. 
/FTMMORTAL Wolfe! Sculptor, thy lau 
re]'d buſt 
Faintly attempts to grace his ſacred duſt ! 
Such mighty acts demand a nobler plan, 
Britannia ſeeks her hero, not the man : 
Quebec's his monument. Add to thy theme 
Th' indignant river's “ ſtrong oppoſing ſtream : 
On Abr'am's lofty ſummit + place the bier; 
Let Conduct, Valor, Diſcipline be there, 
In conqueſt view their darling ſun expire ; 
So future time ſhall hear it and admire ; 


Virtue and Fame ſhall join this tomb to raiſe, e, 
Nor Envy's ſelf be ſilent in his praiſe. 0 
Clifton, Aug. 3. 
St. Laurence. + The Field of Battle. er 

nd 
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PISTLE FROM MR. GEO. LACY 


T0 THE 
REV. MR. BOUDRY. 


—$tulta eſt clementia, cum tot ubique 
Vatibos occurras, perituræ parcere chartæ. 


FT ER much hiding, Sir, and dodging, 
And ſneaking up and down for lodging ; 
f hated penury ſuſpected ; | 
d by the wary hoſt rejected ; 
ipt into a houſe that's haunted, 
d took poſſeſſion moſt undaunted ; 
here, having nothing elſe but Jeifure? 
e been in ſearch of hidden treaſure, 
Sch gloomy drooping tenement : 
Fears of ever yielding rent: 
e ſhatter'd old unhinged door, 
ites the miſer, rich and poor. 
d dog inhabits here, nor cat; 
vr any animal, but rat, 
F bider : was it not for her, 
he bending walls would all be bare: 
We, buſy from the riſing ſun 
1 d lateſt veſper, webs has ſpun 
. hangings, or for garments fine, 
Id thin, if poſſible, as mine. 
. Fre /Eolus aloft doth bluſter, 
Bd all his ſtormy * muſter: 
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They in their rage have broke the tiling, 
And made a clear tranſparent ceiling. 


With bread, O Ceres, fill my platter, 
Jove will himſelf deſcend in water. 


_ LG —— 


Oe oy 


S O N N E. T: 


TO TWO REDBREASTS WHO WERE BUILDINGS 
BUT ON SIGHT OF THE AUTHOR, FLED. 


— 4 


OFT inmate of the love- fraught breaſt, 
Pity has ſtill been known; 
Nor e'er will he deſtroy your reſt, 


Who trembles for his own, 
Then, pretty warblers, fly not me; 


Your pleaſing toils renew: 
From Cupid" 8 pow r till I am free, 
"I ne'er can injure you. 


| —_— 


PriLo, 


- 
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ON THE ALTERATIONS IN sr. JAMES's PARKfl 


— 


O ME powers of taſte, nor while the vaca 
hours 

Away at Leſſowes, or in Hagley's bowers; 
Manſions of taſte no longer now the ſame, 
Sad relics only of their maſter's fame: | 
Leave finiſh'd Stow, at Burleigh leave Len. Brown 
And come with Billy Rn to town. 
An ample plain there lies, oblique between 
The honour'd reſidence of Albion's queen, 
Which its proud ſummits thus ennobled rears, 
More by her virtues than the crown ſhe wears, 
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p. d in thoſe realms, the realms of freedom known, 
x ittle manſion, which I call my own. 
0 that while R—n exhauſts his art, 
dur influence all ye powers of taſte impart. 
ſk not here to ſcoop the hollow dell, 
here bid the gay Swerd's verd'rous boſom ſwell : 
ked and flat be the eye-wearying ſcene 
billiard table, tho* not half ſo green. 
Wt nt, in groups aſſembling unconfin'd, 
e Hamadryades goffip with the wind; 
d here and there be taught a Dryad ray, 
ith artful ignorance to loſe her way. 
dright as muſqueteers in a train-band, 
Ing'd rank and file, whilſt the tall wood-nymphs 
ſtand ; 
keep the roving eye within due bound, 
1 e fair extent throw an embracement round, 
1 Wd from Moorfields, where elegance prevails, 
be 


1 


| 
y 


Wing the nice model of the circling rails. 
”m=_ Bedlam too, ſtraw beds, and bells ſo dark; 

a let the manſion ſkirt St. James's Park, &c. 
&c. &C, 


VACA 


WEFLECTIONS ON THE ABSURDITY, FOLLY, 
AND INCONSISTENCY OF VARIOUS FAS HIONA- 
BLE CUSTOMS AND CEREMONIES PRACTISED 
IN PUBLIC AND PRIVATE COMPANIES. 


Vivere eſt cogitare, et videre. 


| HAVE been led into a reflection upon the many 
uſeleſs, ſuperfluous, inconſiſtent, and troubleſome 
ams and ceremonies which ſtill ſubſiſt among us 
D 2 in 
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[36] | 
in our moſt ſocial and entertaining meetings; and 
which are ſo abſurd and ridiculous in themſelves, 
that they rather ſerve to confound and perplex, than 
to ſupport the dignity of ſociety, or give conſe. 
quence to individuals, 

True politeneſs conſiſts in eaſe, to which good- 3 
ſenſe is an happy auxiliary, Form and falſe parade 
{tick cloſe to the ignorant and the vulgar, 

I have ſeen two ladies from Cateaton- ſtreet ſtand 
for five minutes curtſying with, No, madam, in- 
deed, ma'm—'pon my honour—I cannot go firſt, | 
madam,” and perhaps raining all the time ;—and al| 
this was about who ſhall firſt aſcend the ſtep to 2 
greaſy hackney coach. 


In entering into a room, public or private, you ar 
will eternally find two old frumps drawn forth in 
their Riffeſt ſilks, with fly-caps on in the month oi 

io 


December, wrangling who ſhall firſt advance; by 
which diabolical ceremony the rear is thrown into. 
diſorder. * 

At dinner, again, if the miſtreſs of the houſe 
helps ſome lady firſt, the ſweet creature, to ſhey q N 
her politeneſs, won't touch her victuals till the table 
is ſerved round; by which means ſhe loſes the com- 
fort of her dinner, her meat being quite cold beforef 
ſhe taſtes it; and if any thing better than uſual is 
provided for her, ſhe is ſure not to touch it, by way] 
of ſhewing her manners. 

There is another moſt diſſonant and perplexing 
cuſtom, which is that of drinking healths at table; and i 
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an Wwe certainly have the beſt reaſon for dropping ſuch a 
troubleſome cuſtom, when we have ſo good an exam- 
ple in all crowned heads, who never ſuffer ſo teazing 
ceremony amongſt them. 

It is my misfortune to viſit ſome houſes where fix 
children dine at table; and mamma, to ſhew her 
Wood breeding and manners, has taught all her 
Wqueaking brats to drink every perſon's health at the 
able; and therefore we have nothing in our ears but 
he dull repetitions of theſe children, to ſhew their 
pbſervance of their mamma's dictates. 

Drinking of healths does not ftop here, but in 
arge ſocieties is the peſt of every ſenſible ear, where 
"== ou will have a pudding- ſtuffed alderman echo ſcme 
h of 2m mon council man's health, and deſire the vibra- 
by Wion to be continued ten deep, when a culinary echo 

returned of, thank you—thank you thank you, 


ws WO belong to one of the moſt vociferous clubs 
__ town, where, independent of their natural and 
wh cquired noiſe, they keep eternally bellowing the 

Wrefident's health—ſo that before one mouthful can 
En cceed to another, I am continually interrupted 
1 ith << Captain, Sir, your health!“ For the uni- 


erſal peace of every table I mention this, in hopes 
n univerſal reformation in the cuſtom may be adopt- 
Wd. Sometimes I have pretended not to hear this of- 
Wenſive ſalute, in hopes thereby I might eſcape ma- 
ing a reply; when, to my mortification, ſome for- 
hal big-noſed old fellow waited till I was ready— 
we jor would his good manners ſuffer him to drink until 
Bc had received my bow and thanks, 
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The origin of this cuſtom aroſe from a ſerioul 
circumſtance, when the natural enemies of the Br. 
tiſh iſlanders were often wounded or murdered by th 
invaders, at the very time the cup was to thei 
Mouths—from whence the expreſſion of I pledy I m 
you, was introduced; that is, a ſecond perſon pled ev 
ged himſelf for the ſafety of him who was drinkWth 
ing; and he that took the cup drank health to hinMWp:! 
who pledged himſelf for his ſafety. = 

Now, fince religion and education have rathe th 
modelled and reformed us, and while we are drink b. 
ing there is no great danger of having one's thro: w 
cut,—there is no preſſing occaſion to drink every boy cc 
dy's health, as we do not look for any protection b 
their hands; and therefore I would recommend at! 
my readers to take example from the court, an 
at once aboliſh this troubleſome and ridiculous cul v 
tom, in which there is ſuch a repeated ſameneſs. Me 

The French, who have more vivacity, carry Hr 
theſe trifles with more grace, and cry with ſpark 
ling eyes, while they rattle their glaſſes, vive Ia bi 
gatelle, John Bull cannot do this; but John Bull 
will ſolemnly and dully fit down to his pipe and 
bowl with a fellow of the ſame ſerious liver, and ge 
abominably drunk, without any converſation, and 
to the dull repetition of * here's to you !” 

Therefore, as long as there is not any thing to ref 
commend this ſtale and infipid cuſtom, I recom 
mend that it may be cried down by all parties. | 

My good friends in Ireland, I believe, may 4 
more averſe than the reſt of the community, in pan | 
ing with this ceremony, as it helps to make ou 


thei 
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riouMiſtheir feſtivities ; for no Engliſh gentleman ought to 
Bri. Wit at an Iriſh table without a chronological dictio- 
y theWnary. I confeſs I have been puzzled to know the 
theifMWmeaning of their toaſts, for they rarely give you 
plede Wore for a guide than the day and the year of the 
pled event, believing, according to their own warm fouls, 


rink W that every body ſhould know thoſe days which 


hin proved an univerſal benefit to dear little Ireland. 

When !] firſt dined in Ireland, I was charmed with 
rathell the eaſe and condeſcenſion of the ladies; and the 
rink brilliancy of their eyes, and the poignancy of their 
hro:lſ wit, inſpired me with univerſal admiration. Their 
y be convivial ſentiments were new, lively, and applica- 
on ble, and gave a new zelt to good claret; but when 
1d ali they withdrew, I ſtared at the maſter of the houſe, 
„an who coolly roſe from his feat, and locked the door 
| cul with the moſt ſolemn and deliberate countenance I 
S. ever beheld, This manceuvre confounded me, till he 
ry oi reſumed his chair, when I ſoon found the purport of 
45 faſtening the door; for in a veſſel, or moving cellar, 
a bd 


ſome dozens of wine were left within his reach. 
Buß Now, to the pleaſing, innocent ſentiments of the 
ladies ſucceeded the moſt profligate and abandoned 
SW dtoaſts, when all the company appeared to be emulous 


au in excelling in the moſt meretricious and debauched 

ſentiments, Obſcenity was ſucceeded by politics 

to e and religion—diſputes upon theſe topics produced 

com quarrels—and a duel or two concluded this barba- 
W r0uvs and moſt ſavage bacchanalian debauch. 

ay 6 | Our moſt celebrated painters had certainly an eye 


towards theſe profligate orgies, when they drew 
thoſe riotous ſcenes of Silenus, the Fawns and Sa- 


D 4 tyrs 
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tyrs wherein the drunken crew are excellently ey 
picted with the horns and hoofs of the moſt lewWp' 
and noxious brutes ; by which Titian always mean erſa 
to ſatyrize man, who is a mere brute when drunk 
What I mean by theſe obſervations is, to baniſh thi 
ſtale cuſtom of drinking common healths. I woulf 
not wiſh to baniſh the toaſt that celebrates a bloom 
ing wench, nor forget the hero, or the memorabl 
event. Theſe ſerve to ſtimulate to great and gloriou 
actions, and they give a zeſt to the wine—which of4 
ten without them would loſe its flavour, and tir ce 


upon the palate ; ow 
. 0 . | Ore 
It is the hero's name, and blooming laſs, IB 


That give new flavour to the circling glaſs. It 


There is yet another cuſtom, which of all othen t 
tires the ſenſes, and ſtupifies the fancy. This is thy, 
abſurd parade of aſking ſome pouting miſs to ſing g 
who will bear teazing for a full hour before ſhe com- 
plies ; and then in a moſt wretched ſquall ſhe diſ-| 
turbs your ears for an hour: for when once ſet off, 
ſhe rattles away like the clack of a mill, while all 
the company are under the neceility of praiſing this 
ſcreaming devil for the very torture ſhe has given] 
them. 

Others again are plaguing ſome aſs of a fellow for 
a ſong; who begins braying in a moſt diſſonant 
tone, without one requiſite to pleaſe ; and if you 
don't keep renewing your ſolicitation for the con- 
tinuance of his noiſe, he thinks himſelf very ill uſed, I 

There are a ſet of fellows in this town who have 
a few ſongs ready cut and dried, and are uneaſy till 


they 
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F ey have ſhot them off upon the company. Prim- 
Wc Billey is a lad of this kidney: he has no con- 
W-rſation ; ſo that all the entertainment which you 
Wn promiſe yourſelf in his company, is the ſongs 
Wat he gives you: theſe you muſt keep demanding, 
Intil he has twittered away all his ſtock, 
Whenever a lady or a gentleman has a fine voice, 
is ſenſible to aſk them to ſing, and it is good-na- 
red when they comply ; but when the reſolution is 
Wade of a company ſinging alternately, it is enough 
WD confound one's ſenſes, and make a philoſopher 
ow, that he will never go into the ſociety of men 
ore. 
s Beſides, I have ever made it an invariable obſer- 
Wation, that theſe ſinging companies in general con- 
heut of impenetrable blockheads, who have not fan- 
they, nor education, nor ſenſe, to furniſh out an even- 
ing g's entertainment with any ſenſible converſation, 
om-Wl Theſe ſing-ſong companies conſiſt of fops and 
dil-Wools ; and wherever ſuch ſinging is introduced, it is 
off, ure to deſtroy all converſation ;—ſo that you are 
 allWnder the neceſſity of proceeding from ballad to bal- 
this ad till your coach relieves you. 


hat ear, ye Sirens, can endure the peſt 
Df a man roaring like a ſtorm at welt ! 
r who can bear, that hath an ear at all, 


_ To hear ſome hoyden miſs for ev'nings ſquall | 

a © d bbin free f 

on- Nie me, ye Gods, my cabbin ree from care, 

e. nd jugging nightingales in darkling air. 

ave | | 

till THE 
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R 
THE TWO FOLLOWING LITTLE PIECES will” 
WRITTEN BY THE LATE DR. HAWKESWorTl © 
AND GIVEN BY HIM IN ORDER TO BE SET A 


MUSIC BY MR, STANLEY, THE COMPOSER, 


ON FRE E DO M. 


PRE ED O M's charms alike engage, 
Blooming youth and hoary age; 
Time itſelf can neꝰ er deſtroy 


Freedom's pure and laſting joy: 
Love and friendſhip never gave 
Half their bleffings to the ſlave; 


None are happy but the free, 
Bliſs is born of liberty. 


IN Ds 


*r HIP is the joy of reaſon, 


” Dearer yet than that of love; 
Love but laſts a tranſient ſeaſon, 


Friendſhip makes the bliſs above, 


Who would loſe the ſacred pleaſure 


Felt, when foul with ſoul unites ; 
Other blefings have their meaſure, 


Friendſhip without bound delights, 
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S-rIPTION UPON THE MONUMENT OF MRS, 
WriTCHARD, WHICH WAS PUT UP LAST WED- 


_ * = 
don 
_ 
— Pg ET — 


W 
0: erspAv, AT THE EAST END OF WESTMINSTER | 
$r7 BBEY, NEXT To SHAKESPEARE, AND OPPO- a 
R. Nik ro HAN DEL's MONUMENT, Y 


HIS tablet is here placed by a voluntary ſub. 
ſcriptien, of thoſe who admired and eſteemed 
. She retired from the ſtage, of which ſhe had 
g been the ornament, in the month of April, 
38, and died at Bath in the month of Auguſt fol- 
0) «ll in the 57th your of her age. 

Her comic vein had ev'ry charm to pleaſe, 

vas nature's dictates breath'd with nature's eaſe. 
n when her powers ſuſtain'd the tragic load, 
, clear, and juſt, the harmonious accents flow'd ; 
d the big paſſions of her feeling heart | 
Irſt freely forth, and ſham'd the mimic art. 

t, on the ſeene, with colours not her own, 
painted vice, and taught us what to ſhun ; 
ec virtuous track her real life purſu'd, 

at nobler part was uniformly good. 

Ych duty there to ſuch perfection wrought, _ 
Wat if the precepts fail'd, th' example taught. 


W. WHITEHEAD, P. L. 


P. 


N a tour I lately made into Bedfordſhire, I was 
agreeably ſurprized with the following inſcrip- 
Won, on a crols erecting to the memory of queen 
atharine, wife of Henry the eighth, in the park 
che right honourable the earl of Upper Oſſory, at 
Amp- | 
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Ampthill, on the ſpot where the houſe ſtood, to whi 
ſhe retired, after being divorced by the king, 
ſaid to be written by Mr. Horace Woe 


_— 


* ate 


1 ere 
crc 


In days of old *ere Ampthill towers were ſeen, . 1 
The mournful refuge of an injur'd queen: 

Here flow'd her pure, but unavailing tears ; 7 
Here blinded zeal ſuſtain'd her ſinking years : 

Yet freedom hence her radiant banner wav'd, a 
And love aveng'd a realm by prieſts enflav'd; MM ( 
From Catharine's wrongs a nation's bliſs was ſpre:iﬀ** 


And Luther's light from Henry's lawleſs bed. 
Johannes Comes de Upper Oſſory, Poſuit. 177 


E PIT APH on LEWIS XIII. 


ERE lies that wretched favourite-ridden thin: 4 
Who, when alive, believ'd himſelf a king, e 


EPITAPH on the late Lond CHesTERFIELD MY 
HEX lies lord Cheſterfield, the wit, 


But of a great man, not a bit. 


Morro To THE SCOTCH STONE UNDER THE C04 
RONATION CHAIR AT WESTMINSTER, 


I fallit fatum, Scoti, quorumq; locatum, 
cc 


Invenient lapidem, regnare tenentur ibi 
cc dem,” * 


In 
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In Engliſh thus : 


ate deceive not, where this ſtone is lain, 
ere ſhall the Scots extend their gothic reign. 


ere every place about the throne, 
The bench or ſacred choir, 

all monopoliz'd by one 

To pay his ſlaves their hire: 


any ſerious doubt remain, 
(Each place by Scotchmen held) 


| Bat in his creatures, and the "Thane, 
The prophecy's fulfill'd? 


SOME commentators have aſſerted, that there are 
omen in heaven, becauſe it is ſaid in the Bible, 
t there is neither marrying, nor giving in mar- 
ze.“ I have ſomewhere ſeen an epigram on this 
ject, and to have been occaſioned by a very ſmart 
rtee of a lady to Dean Swift. 


Says Czlia to a rev'rend dean, 
What reaſon can be giv'n, 
Since marriages are made above, 
That there are none in heav'n ? 


There are no women, he replied : 
She quick return'd the jeſt ; 
Women there are—but I'm afraid 


They cannot find a prieſt. 
E PI- 
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= a ra” Wu SY © 


To the memory of A r W » Eſq; 
He was born in the city of Edinburgh 
In North Britain. 
In order to gratify his luſt for 
Wealth, power, and popularity, 
He puſhed his fortune in the 
Metropolis of the Britiſh empire. | 
His abilities and eloquence ſoon procured him Wi 1 
A ſeat in the houſe of commons, N 
Where he embraced the principles = - 
And followed the practices-of a company 
Of ſtate proſtitutes, 
Finding the pleaſure and emoluments 
Of this houſe unequal to the 
Sacrifice he had made of his virtue, 
He renounced their ſociety, and 
(How condeſcending is real goodneſs !) 
He was received into the ſociety of 
The friends of liberty and his country. 
But, alas ! the acclamations of millions 
Proclaiming his reformation, | 
And the pleaſures of accepted contrition, 
Were not able to protect him from a 
Second ſeduction. 
He was led on from one degree of venality to 
another, 
Until he was at laſt prevailed upon 
To commit murder upon the character. 
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an illuſtrious American patriot and philoſopher, 
And high treaſon againſt 
I Britain and her colonies, 
5 Traveller, 
While you tread heavily upon his duſt, 
Remember that the pangs of a 
Firſt fall from virtue 
Are not to be compar'd with the anguiſh 
Of a heart awakened to the guilt of a 
Second defection, 
im Alſo, that great abilities and eloquence are 
Not the marks of a favourite of heaven, or 
They would not have been conferred upon 
This unhappy culprit. 
He was executed May 3, 1774. 
Wn the city of Philadelphia in the preſence of 
1 Many thouſand ſpectators. 
He had no friends to lament his fate, 
For “ treachery would not truſt him.“ 
He had no enemies to forgive— 
For he was below contempt. 
Even the eye of pity (which ſometimea 
Drops at the expiation of murder) 
Refuſed him this 


il Tribute of humanity, 


E 


8 HL O E's charms are fo refin'd, : 
& They can never be defin'd, 

Wy may ſing, or Reynolds paint, 

gs! the likeneſs will be faint ; 


to 


Yet 
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Yet all hearts and eyes agree, 
(Hearts that feel, or eyes that ſee) 
Chloe on the whole ſurpaſſes 
All that's fair in other laſſes. 
Where's this magic charm ? You cry, 
Is it in her azure eye, 
Is it in her ſnowy breaſt, 
Ripe and tempting to be preſt ? 
Is it in the bed of roſes, 
Which her dimply cheek-compoſes, 
Is it? I ſhould ftrive in vain 
Such a riddle to explain, 
Others by ſome glaring charm 
Would our frozen boſoms warm, 
But in Chloe 'tis not one 
Strikes us ſingly and alone, 
Every charm has its twin-brother, 
Each ſo mingled with the other, 
Each to each its aid diſpenſing, 
Influenc'd and influencing, 
Chloe truly ſeems to be 
Beauty's own epitome. 
Beauty's eſſence, beauty's ſoul, 
Moves and animates the whole, 
Beauty to no part confin'd 
Better fancy'd than defin'd, 
Which excells not here or there, 
Yet methinks is ev'ry where, 


T. H. þ. 
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Ecck ITERUM CRISPINUS, 


OME time ago I communicated to the public 
a method of reading the news papers croſs-ways ; 
Nee the New Foundling Hoſpital for Wit) and 
the ſame time gave a ſpecimen of the effects of this 
w way of reading. 

The favourable reception which that little piece 
Wt with, has induced me to offer a ſecond part. 
; it ſhould be remarked that many of the following 
q 


hated 


dſs-readings appear to be political, I hope the good 
tured public will not impute it to me, but to the 
cumſtances of the times.—The politics of late 
e reſembled the weather ; the ſimilarity between 
political and the natural atmoſphere is extremely 
& king ; we have experienced a great deal of foul 
ather in both. Party writings have long poured 
6 on us, without intermiſſion; every day the tor- 
t gains new ſtrength ; all eflays to ſtop it, or to 

0 fine it within proper limits, are in vain; the 
ig ndation ſpreads; the news- papers are covered 
hit; and we are threatened (mercy on us!) with 
olitical deluge, *Tis true indeed that we occa- 
ally meet with a few letters -of morality, or of 
mour ; 


Apparent rari nantes in Gurgite vaſlo. 


ſhine awhile on the ſurface, but ſoon are borns 
with the tide, and are loſt in the gulph of 


L. II. E It 
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It was impoſſible for me, in wading acroſs th 
flood of politics, not to imbibe the completion of 
the ſtream ; and if there ſeems to be any perſon il 
lities in the following croſs-lines, (to ſpeak with 
out metaphor) it would be equally unjuſt to fia 
fault with me, as with the compoſitor who ſet tl 
types, and placed the lines of one column exad} 
oppoſite to thoſe of another, —This is no bufinei 
of mine; *tis the work of the journeyman printer 
he is the maſter of ceremonies in this kind of Conf 
tre-dance, who fixes your rank, and chooſes 50 
partner; and in doing this, as he is only affiſted ili 
blind chance, and couples you together at random 
what a motley dance muſt it produce ! being confi 
poſed of perſons whoſe humours and characters it 
as oppoſite as fire and water, oil and vinegar ! nal” 
up indiſcriminately of all ages and ſexes, all ranihf*" 
and profeſſions, high and low, rich and poor, cl 
and military, church and ſtate, court and city. ll 
Such a hodge-podge, or meſs-medley, is a L 
don news-paper | a political mixture of heterogen 
ous ingredients, and diſcordant combinations, wh 
we daily meet with certain intelligence totally dq 
titute of foundation ; authentic advices—politiny 
lies; where we are told that our diſputes with Spi 
are on the point of being amicably ſettled—and 
a war is inevitable; where we are aſſured, that 
have upwards of thirty fail of the line ready for i 
vice—and that we have not ſo many as twel An 
where our naval force is ſaid to be equal to the co 
bined fleets of all Europe —and yet not a match 
any one branch of the houſe of Bourbon; where 


2 
2 


„ 


| [31] 
Pre repreſented at the ſame inſtant as poor and diſ- 
Wrcfed—rich and flouriſhing ; perfectly ſecure in our 
Wiberties and properties - yet groaning under the 
eight of ſlavery and oppreſſion; where the ſelf- 
ame perſon is repreſented as being both dead and. 
live; in a deep decline—and in perfect health; 
Irhere one and the ſame character is deified and be- 
levil'd ; where a miniſter is treated with the moſt 
tter invective, and the moſt fulſome panegyric; 
hilſt Junius japans him on the one fide, and Mo- 
eſtus white-waſhes him on t'other, he marches 
-d long, like the man in the maſquerade, a walking 
don picture in Chiaro Oſcuro. 
Now I will ſubmit it to any number of politicians 


2 Pithin the bills of mortality, whether the above 
mal Portrait of a news-paper is a true likeneſs, or a 
ranF-ricature ; and in order to aſſiſt their determina- 
| cif ions upon this important point, I recommend the 


Hllowing extracts to their moſt ſerious conſideration, 


PAPYRIUS CURSOR, 


| W he comet is now on it's return to the ſun— 
"WF urſuant to a decree of the high court of chancery, 


| At the meeting at Newcaſtle, Sir F. B. D. was in 


the chair 


5 nd appeared like a dull, faint nebulous ſtar. 
for We hear that a divorce will ſpeedily take place 


Rnew recipe for the diſtemper among the horned 
cattle. 
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After which will be preſented, the devil to pay. 
"Yeſterday ended the races at Newmarket— 


Laſt night there was a meeting of the female coterie 
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council— 


For ſome time paſt the volcano has been extremely 
turbulent. 4 


Lord Huntingdon has reſigned his place of groom if 1 
the ſtole— | 

The reaſon of his committing this raſh action is nol 

known. 


We learn form Berlin, that his majeſty— 
Was convicted of debaſing the current coin. 


Sir Jeffery Amherſt is certainly to have a Britiſh 
peerage— 
For which he went out grand compounder : 


Now in Rehearſal the diſtreſt mother, a tragedy - Ne 
Occaſioned by the undutiful behaviour of the Colonie To 


At the ſame theatre, Venice preſerv'd, or a plot di ou 
cover'd— = - 
By that eminent patriot Dr. Muſgrave, of Plymou'f 


Notwithſtanding the preſent exorbitant price if 
candles— 


Some dark tranſactions will ſoon be brought to ligh 4 


There is a general combination of the ladies d 
Boſton— - 1 

To encourage none but their own commodities. 

A certain great aſſembly will meet the 1 3th— 


At which ſeveral of the great officers of ſtate afſiſtec 


And five of the moſt hardened committed to bridewel 
Yeſterdi 
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Wy cltcrday twas obſerved that a number of dogs— 
nely WW ppeared in the collars of their reſpective orders, 


aſt night a large ſhip broke from her moorings 
N. B. This is not the firſt time of her eloping. 


ne received conſiderable damage in her hull— 
; notÞIC herefore I will pay no debts of her contracting. 
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ountry dances taught, with the true method of 
footing— ' 
Particularly addreſſed to the dealers in hops. 


ith Money, to any amount, always ready— 
1+ No family ought to be without it. 


A large aſſortment of rich cardinals and capuchins — 
Renounced the errors at St. Martin's church, 


nie To the curious in liquid Blacking 
4 Wh unius in our next. 


eſterday a patriotic motion was made in a great 
out ; | aſſembly — 
Wt burnt very fiercely, but did not damage the houſe 


e ( 3 
| adjoining. 
ien © is reported that Jamaica is taken by a Spaniſh fleet 
and carried into the Havanna, 
es ( 


he Spaniards have ſunk one of our frigates in the 
Mediterranean— 


This day was publiſhed, the falſe alarm. 


. [WE ince a late arrangement, it is ſaid the oppoſition— | 
In a deep decline, without hopes of recovery. 1 
iſt On wedneſday evening died, after eating a hearty | 
eric ſupper— 

well] Eminent common councilman for the ward of Port- 
erdal ſoaken, 


K 2 He 
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He was buried in the ſame vault with his ſpouſe... | 
At preſent below par; but it is thought they will be| 
up again. 


Is any one coſtive, or troubled with wind? 
It is confidently reported, at the other end 


Prodigious crowds reſort to the new chapel— 
They will hear ſomething greatly to their advantage, 


Whereas ſeveral reports, tending to blacken— 
Maliciouſly inſinuating that I had been white waſhed, 
Loſt, or miſlaid by accident 

The reputation of a lady at the weſt-end 


That famous horſe Othello, alias Black and all Black- 
To be one of her ladyſhip's domeſtic chaplains. 


Serious thoughts on the decreaſe of population,” 
Firſt ſerious man, ſignior Tenducci. 


A young woman, genteelly educated, is willing 
A captain on the Iriſh eſtabliſhment would be glad tal 


Laſt night a violent quarrel aroſe— 
At a general meeting of the amicable ſociety. A 


There was a terrible riot, and ſome blood ſpilt— 
Far exceeding our moſt ſanguine expectations. | 
We are credibly informed, that Mr. Wilkes.— 1 
Has been pleaſed to iſſue a conge d' elire 


And at the ſame time a letter recommending— 
Your moſt devoted humble ſervant Richard Oliver. 


In theſe times of ſcurrility and abuſe 


Jo be alderman of the ward of Billingſgate. 


Te 5 
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J | o-morrow will be opened the exhibition of pifturess-- 


bel 


During the poll there was the greateſt appearance 
of candour— 


Dwing to a conſiderable fall of ſnow the preceding 
night. 


Yeſterday being the birth-day of John Wilkes, Eſq; 
he damage done thereby is ſaid to be conſiderable. 


number of looſe and diſorderly perſons aſſembled--- 
Eealous friends to our moſt excellent conſtitution. 


he friends of freedom are determined to perſevere— 
ck. In open defiance of all legal authority. 


o oppoſe a corrupt and deſpotic admiĩniſtration-ͥ 
» Vn order to introduce anarchy and confuſion. 


mongſt the mob, there was a great number of foot- 


Yn men- 
d uA precept having been iſſued for ſummoning the Li- 
very. 


I Whereas ſeveral perſons have obtained money under 


| falſe pretences--- 
By order of the ſociety, R. M. Sec. 


The friends of freedom are reſolved to aſſiſt Mr. 
Wilkes 
« A new way to pay old debts,” —— 


er. On Tueſday, at a common hall, a remonſtrance 
was voted--- 
Never were . diſorders ſo frequent. 


E 4 5 The 


aving met with the greateſt ſucceſs on our canvas 
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The following is ſaid to be the ſubject of the nf | 
monſtrance- 
By G— d wee will ſet your houſe on fierr, f 
ce you refeuſe.“ 


We beſeech you, Sire, to comply with our maß 
Juſt requeſt-=- | | 

«© Wee have all ſwor too it, and damn our bludi 
cc if wee doant.” ; 


Laſt night a deſperate gang broke into a houſe ii 
Pall-Mall--- | 
And they all had the honour to kiſs his majeſty} 


hand, 1 
Wedneſday at two o'clock, the remonſtrance wi 
preſented--- F 


It happily miſs'd fire, and the rogues eſcaped. 


Yeſterday lord Chatham was preſent in a great ai 
ſembly— 


And publicly read his recantation. 


The French language is carefully taught by 
Jeſuits flocking hither from all parts. 


»Tis ſaid that lord Sh 


e, is not to have al 


office 3 B 
The perſecution of that unhappy ſociety ſtill con- 1 
tinuing. A 
The ſurplus of the ſinking fund is now higher tha i 
ever 
A remarkable inſtance of the decay of our trade ani A 
manufaCtures, C 


'Thre 


191 


e nz nree pair of his majeſty's breeches were pawn'd 
t there will be no new loan this year. 


Word Bute is expected to return about Chriſtmas- 
fer which will be preſented, a peep behind the 
curtain. 


Where is a freſh talk of a change in thoſe at the helm. 
* The maſter to be ſpoke with on the Scotch walk. 


d we hear that ſeveral eminent patriots--- 
Beware of ſuch, for they are counterfeits, 


To Miss WOFFINGTON. 


F when the breaſt is rent with pain, 

lt be no crime the nymph ſhould know it, 
== W offington accept the ſtrain, 

Pity, tho' you'll not cure the poet. 


Would you reject my ardent prayer, 
vet ſend not back the amorous paper; 
Wy pangs may help to curl thy hair, 
My paſſion fringe the glowing taper. 


more the Theatre I ſeek, 

But when I'm promis'd there to find you, 
l Horton's merits now grow weak, 

And Clive remains far, far behind you. 


is thus the poliſh'd pebble plays, 
And pains awhile ſome vulgar praiſes ; 
Wt ſoon withdraws its feeble rays, 


When the ſuperior diamond blazes. C 
Who 


| [58] 
Who ſees you ſhine in Wildair's part, 
But ſudden feels his boſom panting, 
Thy very ſex receive the dart, 
And almoſt think there's nothing wanting. 


EI i KR A IM 


URN'D out of Honiton, 
Not in for any town, 
Wilkited, 
Bull-baited, 
Of 5001. cheated, 
Alas 
Poor Braſs, 
What an aſs! 


T8 3 
GARDENER's CONGRES| 


O N 


COLLEY CIBBER's BEING APPOINTM 
POET LAUREAT. 


N the iſle of Great Britain a laurel once grew, 

Whoſe rich fruits to the fav'rite of Phe! 

were due; 

But fo wither'd of late were it's chaplets all groW.;. 

None would claim the poor meed, tho! conferr's ' to 
the throne, | 
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reftore its loſt honors a ſummons went forth, 
W convened there for once all the gardeners of 
= worth, 
WL fic was propoſed for this grand reformation, 
| the tree had no doubt ſo@n ennobled the nation; 
better in aſhes fanatics all thought her, 
in reviv'd by the uſe of the bard's holy water. 
Wain Dryden's ſhade was ſubpcena'd to ſwear 
Wy water well ſuited our climate and air, 
as averred ſuch rank culture the laurel would 
ſpoil, 
e the Hanover compoſt had altered the ail. 
kt miſcarried Dan. Young, ye ſlaves of dull 
faſhion, 
your ſcorn thus we owe his revenge and his paſ- 
fron. 
exotics new pruned, and for weeds of quick 
growth, 
re were ſome who thought Fielding ſuperior to 
both. 
'twas aſked what ripe fruit from a gard'ner can 
come, 
Woſe forwardeſt ſhoot ne'er exceeded his thumb, 
NT ry Hervey came next with his brother the Vice, 
I the bench they ſubdu'd to their ſide in a trice ; 
had fail'd of ſueceſs - but twas publickly known, 
their culture they'd laurel enough of their own. 
f ift, Tickell, and Phillips, and many more ſuch, 
No labour'd too little, or labour'd too much, 
4 Fre forbid without trial to take ſuch a journey, 


to ſhew wit ſo dangerous out of Ierne. 1 
8 or 


89 


[ 60 ] | 
Nor could Gay, the coy minſtrel of nature and | 
Tho' by Queenſbro' led in, move the chamber 
heart; | 1 
Whoe' er meanly hopes in the houſhold to ſettle, 
No, not e'en on a dunghill muſt raiſe a court netilf 
When the board ſtill was wav'ring, to all mz 
ſurprize, 7 
Colley Cibber the playwright demanded the pri 
J alone, quoth the clown, I alone can engage, 
To preſerve the ſick laurel from froſt, blight, 
age, 
None here would deny me their ſuffrage, I'm ſurf 
If I was but allow'd to produce my manure ; 
Then away to the play-houſe a ſummons he ſen; 
To procure a cart load of his own excrement, | 
The farrago conſiſted of flattery and lies, I 
Dedications, more truly lampoons in diſguiſe; | 
And all the ſtage jeſts which he never would fail 
To feaſt on at home, or abroad to retail: 
But the court long egregiouſly led by the noſe, 
His ordure preferr'd to the ſweets of the roſe; 
And the bard did that day o'er his rivals prevail | 


Leſs by ſtrength of his head, than by ſtench off 
tail, 


rc 


* Beggar's Opera. 


Th 


(011 


HE VOICE OF TRUTH. 
E 0-1-5 


I. 


WAS on the bank of that fair tide, 
Whoſe gentle waves meand'ring glide, 


'here Richmond lifts her brow, 
limely tow'ring to the ſky, 
views around, with raptur'd eye, 
he beauteous ſcenes below : 


IT. 


ere, in an humble bower reclin'd, 
ne, neglected by mankind, 

A lovely virgin lay : 

voice was {weet, her brow ſerene, 
yd, yet majeſtic was her mien, 

Her eyes out-ſhone the day. 


III. 
ling at length her languid head, 


Wus, leaning on her arm, ſhe ſaid —— 
O weak, deluded man! 

hy haſt thou baniſh'd from thy ſide 
friend ſincere, a faithful guide. 

For harlots looſe and vain ? 


\ 


IV. © Have 


621 
IV. 


< Have I no beauties to admire, 
No power to raiſe one fair deſire, 


To warm the breaſt of youth? 

© Look, look upon thoſe harlots gay, 

© Who lure thy heart, thy ſoul betray, 
Have they the charms of TRUTH ? 


V. 


© That ® minſtrel bland, with voice ſo ſoft, 

© Who ſmiles, and fawns, and lies ſo oft, 
To ſooth thy vain conceit ; 

© Hath ſhe, O pity ! ſhe the art, 

© To gain thy ear, and win thy heart? 
For ſhame, diſcard the cheat 


VI. 
+ Her too, who, bold in borrow'd guiſe, 
With blear illuſion mocks thine eyes, 
With error clouds thy mind; 
© Who right for wrong, and wrong for right, 
© Impoſes on thy darken'd fight —— 
Poor ideot, weak and blind | 


VII. 
© Theſe, theſe, deluded man, are they, 
Who ſteal thee from thyſelf away, 


© A changling leave, abſurd and proud, 
« Aſſuming, ignorant, and loud, 
© Humanity's diſgrace,” s 


0 
, 
| 
| 


And in fair Reaſon's place, ; 4 


„ FLATTERY. + FALSH00D. 


[63] 


© My MOTHER, WITH HER WED- 
DING RING, 


BY MY FATHER,» 


71ITHIN the circle of this magic ring 
My lovely Molly's heart, 
jewel worth the purchaſe of a king, 
; Is held by holy art. 


the ſame art my fond and faithful maid, 
Thou ſhalt my foul confine, 
duty now ſhall inclination aid, 


To make me ever thine. 


ETEMPORE APOLOGY TO MRS. CLARE BYRNE, 
FOR A MISTAKE AT WHIST, WHICH LOST THE 


| 


it, 


H ! dear Clarinda we're undone, 
"F was you who did the harm, 

Woſt a game I might have won, 

But why did you ſo charm ? 


crown I loſt to gaze on you, 
Who'd not have done the ſame? 
dur charms to me are ever new, 


Say, was I much to blame ? 
4 THE 


» Tot 

0 

1 e 
d b 
EDL ONT or BEAS TRY 
Ine 

A | 

| or 
ALLEGORICAL POE M. 
b 
; IS ſaid of monkeys that their race can tal : mt 
When far remov'd from man's deſtrud hel 

walk ; Ne 

Can chat of weather, politics, virtù, e 
As well as ſome who paſs for men can do: d 
But wiſely hide thoſe pow'rs, that might conduce, We 
. To fit them for our av'rice, or our uſe. D 


*Tis true alike of all the beſtial race, 
They talk'd with man 'till man was in diſgrace, 
But when corruption grew and falſhood ſpread, 
When other things were meant than what were (a 
As all who talk'd at all muſt learn to lie, 
Some brutes from virtue laid their language by, 
And thoſe whoſe vices were to man's allied, 
Who tcem'd with fraud, injuſtice, av'rice, pride 
Piqued in theſe fav'rite arts to be o'ercome, | 
Or prompted by their intereſts ſoon grew dumb, \ 
There yet are iſles beyond the ſouthern main, N 
W here free- born brutes their ancient rights retain ; 
' 


Dm 


Whom none purſue for {port, or maſlacre for gain 
Uncurs'd by tenants from the wand'ring ark, 


Nor plunder'd yet by any later bark, 


[ 65 ] 

Wer ſhall the muſe betray the happy land 

o fix a monarch's ſtandard on the ſand, 

e ſeeks no wealth to feed a vain expence, 

brings no treaſure but inſtruction thence. 25 
Ne many iſles by brutes alone poſſeſs'd, 

Ine iſle there is diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt : 

Tore ſtrong than others, and of ampler ſway, 
not more wiſe, more fortunate than they. 


time crowns their wars, and plenty loads their ſoil, 


1 


re 14 


uu ell balanc'd laws its civil ſtate protect: 
e beaſt of prey from ſavage rage is check'd, 
1 e low mechanic herd with horns and hoofs 
d peace and ſafety in their private roofs. 35 
uce, | royal lion's ſelf reſtrains his claws, 
d boaſts no right divine to break the laws, 
is ſyſtem, by no ſingle wiſdom fram'd, 
m bloody ſtruggles roſe, and ſchemes at random 
| aim'd. 
thanks to fortune, tho? their guides were blind, 
eir crooked paths at length in freedom join'd. 41 
y. che crude juice, its fermentations paſt, 
Ws to a rich and gen'rous wine at laſt. 
pride n times remote, amid? ſurrounding foes, 
Wecath a female ſway, their glory roſe, 45 
prudent lioneſs without a mate, 
Wicem'd from danger th' diſtracted ſtate, 
tally ; heal'd, as care and wiſdom beſt can heal, 
gain g e wounds that rankled in the common weal, £ 
dunds that the bigot tygreſs made it feel. 50 
r leſs in war than peaceful arts renown'd, 
Ne ſaw her beaſts with wond'rous conqueſt crown'd, 
oL, II, F When 
| | 


5 


I beaſts are brave, and not averſe to toil, 30 
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When mad with bafffed ſchemes and vows refus'd, 
The haughty tyger all his terrors us'd. q 
While thus in ſtrength and fame her fubjects grew, lM 
Fate op'd new ſcenes of ſplendor to their view, | 
New realms diſcover'd by ſome wand'ring brute, 
Tho' barren yet, gave hopes of future fruit, 
Nor vainly promis'd, for ſucceeding reigns 
Have ſeen the ſoil repay the tiller's pains. 1 4 
Yet tho' to give the new- born empire fame, N 
The virgin monarch ſeal'd it with her name; 
The beaſts were ſlow to move, few car'd to roam, 
To dubious proſpects, from a certain home. 
Some firm advantage muſt their minds allure— (Mf 
For hope is weak, poſſeſſion is ſecure, 
The lioneſs beſet by hoſtile claws, 
Had little leiſure to ſupport the cauſe, 
'The lion who the regal ſceptre held, 
At her deceaſe, when ev'ry ſtorm was quell'd, 
(A lipn weak, pedantic, and deſpis'd, An 
Inſpir'd perhaps in this, or well advis'd,) Wa 
Reſolv'd to plant in this neglected land, 
The ſeeds of future wealth and high command. 
For this, enthron'd beneath an aged oak, 
He call'd the ſubject brutes around, and ſpoke, 

Ve beaſts of rank, whom eav'n for honour mi cr 
Form'd to attack, defend, and be obey'd: | 
Skill in each weightier exigence to ſerve, 
To guide by counſels, or by fight preſerve ; 
And.ye, whoſe honeſt toils our wealth ſupport, 
Who feed. the ſplendors of our royal court; 
On, whom, as juſtice bids, the ſtate relies, 
In peace and war, for all requir'd ſupplies. 


[ 67 ] 


d, Ils there in all your tribes who does not aim, 85 
By all juſt arts, to raiſe his country's fame? 
„ Are we not anxious to our ſons to leave 
More rich poſſeſſions than ourſelves receive? 
he ſpotted leopard, tho' ſuperbly drefs'd, 
Maopes that his ſon may wear a prouder veſt, 90 
Nor do I bluſh the patriot wiſh to own, 
oa wiſh, to leave my heirs a greater throne. 
hy ſleep we then ſupine, and miſs the hour, 
hen all our wiſhes lie within our pow'r ? 
am, MT hoſe ſpacious realms beyond the weſtern lake, 95 
f we neglect, ſome wiſer ſtate may take. 
he hoſtile tyger ſtill at watch for more, | 


7 


ay ſeize on this as on the ſouthern ſhore, 
and when the prey is loſt, 'tis vain for me to roar. 
aſte then, my friends, aſſume the gen'rous toil, 100 
Plant wealth and empire in the virgin ſoil. 
Thro' ſhores remote your country's laws extend, 
nd freedom ſhail the growing ſtate defend. 
Warm'd by the influence of this parent iſle, 
ew ſcenes ſhall riſe, the pathleſs deſart ſmile; 105 
id. Mind your cub's cubs, ?till time itſelf ſhall ceaſe, 
Will bleſs the care that caus'd the rich increaſe. 
ce. {Wincerely zealous in the public cauſe, 
r mi cramp your toil: by no-rapacious laws. 
Expert indulgence and defence from me, 110 
ind to be great and fortunate——be free. 
his only I demand——whatever aid 
he new-born ſtate require, of arms or trade, 
Roam not abroad for treaſures or for force, | 
But draw your ſuccours from this ſingle ſource. 115 


ort, 


9 


F 2 And 
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And as ſucceſsful cares ſhall wealth impart, 
Dire& your commerce to no foreign mart ; 
But, as ye ought, your parent ſtate revere, 
And turn the ſtream of your abundance here, 
Nor let the waves of yon dividing lake 128 
The filial ties of juſt affection break, 
On one foundation may your intereſts ſtand, 
And curs'd be he who firſt diſſolves the band.” 

He ceas'd ; his words inſpir'd the motley crew, 
And ſcenes of future greatneſs ſtruck their view, 12; 
Soon various emigrants their names enroll'd : 
But moſt the beaſts of ſtrong laborious mold. 
The merchant camel, the induſtrious ſteed, 
The farming ſteer, the beaver's builder breed. 1: 
Few beaſts of rank (which men call beaſts of pre 
Forſook their ancient homes except for ſway. 
But when diſſentions vex'd the parent realm, 
When perſecution roſe, and faction ſeiz'd the hela 
The peaceful herd who ſhunn'd the bloody ſtrife, 
Found in th' adopted lands a ſafer life. 1:88 
And numbers ſwam the lake, of each degree, 
To hold their conſcience or religion free. 

Thus nurs'd, and thus ſupply'd the younger ſta 
Made ſwift advances to be rich and great: 
Yet ever with obſervant rev'rence view'd, I 
Their kind protectors of the elder brood. 
Pleas'd to obey, while ſuch obedience ſhew'd, 


Their grateful hearts acknowledg'd what they E 
ow'd, | | * 


Nor was obedience yet a painful load. 
They ne' er in vain for juſt ſupplies were call'd, 14 
The yoke was eaſy and their necks ungall'd, | 
Thy 


[ 69] 
WT bro” rolling years their mutual bliſs endur'd, . 
Ere tumults roſe, and clouds their days obſcur'd. 
But whether tis by fate eternal fix'd, 149 
hat none on earth ſhall taſte their good unmix'd; 
Dr envious demons hidden miſchief work'd ; 
Dr in the ſtate ſome dark corruption lurk'd ; 
The cautious muſe reveals nor, if ſhe knows: 
e, ris ſure ſtrange fears and jealouſies aroſe, 
122 l-omen'd viſions, auguries perplex'd, I55 
\larm'd the elder ſtate, the younger vex'd, BD 
one from the mad infection were exempt. 
DF alien children theſe perverfely dream't, 
nd call'd the harmleſs and obedient breed, 
\ remnant of the wolf's rebellious ſeed. 160 
hile theſe in fancy's airy dreams foreſee, 
Dppreffive rule, and dying liberty. 
But ah! how oft' from leeches want of ſkill, 
fancied pain becomes a real ill: 
1 led'cines ill-us'd to certain poiſons run, 165 
| nd make diſeaſes where they meet with none. 
he healthful ſtates, of ſtrong and vig'rous look, 


1208 


IN 
pre}! 


ff began to ſicken with the drugs they took; 
nd all the pangs their hypiſh fears foretold, 
W pon their vitals fix'd a deadly hold. 170 
The lion of a mild domeſtie kind, 
„o hireling beaſts the cares of rule conſign'd. 


ruſted the firſt corrupters to reform, 

Ind bid them calm the waves who rais'd the ſtorm, 
ence gaunt confuſion rove deſtruction wak'd, 175 
he fabric that had ſtood for ages quak d. 

he beaſts on either ſide forgot their laws, 

\nd ſtretch'd for combat their deſtroying claws. 


3 The 


3 [70] 

The bull his horns, the boar his tufks prepar'd, 
All felt the fury, all the danger ſhar'd. 
The wily fox could ſcarce conceal his joy, 
The tyger roar'd impatient to deſtroy, 
But both awhile their ſavage vengeance check'd, 
Reſolv'd the iſſue of the fight t'expect. 


180 


When either army worn with wounds and toil, 185 hy 
Might give the ambuſh'd foe an eaſy ſpoil. Af 
Such were their hopes, but this may heay'n prevent! BW; . 
The hapleſs ſtates are loſt if heav'n conſent : Has 
It cannot,—will not, —for th' enquiring muſe, Or 
Who ſees thro” time, and unborn actions views, 19017. 
Thus to their hoſts unfolds the will of fate, An 
While huſh'd in dreadful pauſe, th'embattled legion Ha 
wait. | Th 
O blind to prudence, to affection loſt, Fo 
By ev'ry wild and peeviſh paſſion toſt, On 
Think while 'tis lawful, e'er theſe bands engage, 10% If 
What certain ruin waits unnat'ral rage. | IT; 
Reflect ye younger! Ye determin'd throng |! Bu 
Howe'er provok'd a parent did the wrong. In 
And ſurely fome indulgence ſtill is due, T Bl 
Where you your riches, —your being drew. 200 r 


To thoſe whoſe gen'rous love beſtow'd the force, 
Which now revolting tries t' o'erwhelm its fource 
But vainly does your young ambition hope, 

In equal war with ſtrength approv'd to cope. 
The blow that's rais'd muſt cruſh you if it fall, 20 
More. muſt be giv'n, ere you can ſeize on all. 
Yet rather die than meanly ftoop, or cow'r 
With abject fear, to lick the feet of pow'r, 


1 72 1] 

ut tread with caution, nor o'er leap the fence 

go Where ceaſes right, and treaſon's walks commence, 
Ye elder, ſtronger!! whoſe ſuperior place 211 
Muſt raiſe your fame, or double your diſgrace, 

D let your minds with cloſe attention weigh, 

he vaſt importance of this doubtful day, 

And if the pow'r to punifh reſts in you, 215 
Oh!] firſt be ſure that puniſhment is due. 

Aſk your own hearts ere ye proceed to act, 

Has ought been done your juſtice would retract ? 
Has ought from pride or paſſion been decreed ? 

Or ought unworthy your own free-born bread ? 220 
Have you infring'd the rights your fathers gave, 
And, not content to govern, ſought t'enſlave ? 

Have you requir'd what you yourſelves would fpurn? 
Theſe - theſe are matters you are bound to learn. 
For know by fate's unchangeable beheſts, 225 
On theſe few points your future fortune reſts, 

If ye are right, retreat not—bat be mild, 

'Tis more than parent's right to flay the child. 

But if the leaſt of fraud or av'rice lurks, 

In all the ſecret tenor of your works, 230 
Bluſh not the errors you repent to own, 

'Tis ſhameful to perſiſt in guilt when known, 
Think e'er too late, for heav'n your hearts has 
read, | 
Points its juſt thunders at each guilty head, 


And wake its hotteſt wrath, for blood unjuſtly 
ſhed,” | 235 


190 


iom 
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T H E 
WIFE AND THE NURSE: 
A 


TA + © A 


WRITTEN IN 1743. 


| I. 
V ICE once with VIX run did engage, 


To win Jove's conqu' ring Son ; 
So, for th' Alcides of our age, 
As ſtrange a fray begun. 


IT. 


His Wife and ancient Nurſe between, 
Aroſe this wond'rous ſtrife ; 


'The froward hag, his heart to win, 
Contended with his wife. 


III. 
His wife, an iſland-nymph moſt fair, 
Bore plenty in her hand 


A crown adorns her regal hair, 
Her graces love command. 


IV. 
With modeſt dignity ſhe ſtood ; 
Faſt down her lovely face, 
A ſtream of ſwelling ſorrow flow'd, 


A righteous cauſe to grace, | 
\ The | 


L 73] 


V. 


he tatter'd Nurſe, of aſpect grum, A 
Look'd prouder ſtill than poor, i | 
E: Nich lofty airs inſpir'd by—mum— 
The queen of Beggars, ſure :; 


VI. 
. d was her dwelling, lean her plight, 


Her life on heaths ſhe led; 


With wreaths of turnip-tops bedight; 
| Her eyes were dull as lead. 


VII. 


St thus the caitif, proud and poor, 
Our hero-judge addreſs'd, 

hy fondneſs all to me aſſure, 

&« To me, who loves thee beſt, 


VIII. 


am thy aged Nurſe, ſo kind, 

« Who ne'er did croſs thy will; 
hy wife to all thy charms is blind, 
6“ Perverſe and thwarting ſtill. 
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IX. 


ive me her cloaths, (continued ſhe) 
With thy affiſtance ſoon, 
Hier coſtly robe may ſhine on me, 


On her my rags be thrown, 


X. © Seize 
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X. 


cc Seize on her ſtore of boaſted gold, 
e Which the with jealous fear 

& From thee ſtill grudging wou'd with-hold, 
« And truſt it to my care.“ 


XI. 


This caught the judge's partial ear. 
The lady of the iſle 

Spake next. Thyſelf at leaſt revere, 
&« And ſpurn this caitif vile. 


XII. 


ce With thine my Int'rſt is the ſame, 
%“ For thee my failors toil; 

6 They for thy ſafety, pow'r, and fame, 
« Enrich my ſpacious iſle. 


XIII. 


£© Think too upon thy ſolemn vow, 
«© When thou didſt plight thy love, 
«© Thou cam'ſt to ſave me; wilt thou now Wc. 
« 'Thyſelf my ruin prove? 1 


XIV. 


ce How was I courted, how ador'd ! 
« More happy as thy bride ; 

«© For thee my ſafeguard, love and lord, 
5 J {lighted all beſide, 


> 4 i «| 
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XV. | 
Do thou ſtill act a guardian's part, 
Nor be thy love eftrang'd ; 
Treat me but kindly, and my heart 
„Shall e'er remain unchang'd. 


XVI, 


By thee abandon'd, muſt I bend 

« Beneath thy Nurſe's ſcorn ? 
No; live with me thyſelf, and ſend 
Jo her thy youngeſt born. 


XVII. 


Let not her mud- built walls thy ſtay 
% Before my tow'rs invite; 

Do not, beyond my verdure gay, 
In her brown heaths delight, 


XVIII. 


Do not her dingy ſtreams prefer 

« To all my rivers clear; 

Good heavens ! looks poverty in her 
“Than wealth in me more fair ? 


XIX. 


(he Judge here lets his fury out, 
Unable to contain ; 

crowns, he rolls his eyes about ; ; 
And to his wife began: 


(| 


XX, If 
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XX. 


& Tf ſhe be poor, I'll make her rich; 
« Thy treaſure ſhe ſhall hold: 
£ Thou art a low, mechanick b——ch, 


C Beſides a curſed ſcold. 


1 
XXI. \ ith 
« My nurſe is of imperial race, 

« By trade was never ſtain'd : | 


& What thou doſt boaſt of is diſgrace : 
« Nurſe, thou thy cauſe haſt gain'd,” 


XXII, 


Polite and candid, thus the judge : 
His creatures watch his call, 

To raiſe (alas !) this dirty drudge 
On his fair Conſort's fall, 


XXIII. 


Who firſt obeys th'unjuſt decree, 
Regardleſs of his fame, 

To ſpoil and rob with cruel glee 
That lovely iſland-dame ? 


XXIV, 


Hard by a ready wight, behold ! 
Aſpiring, raſh, and wild; 

Of parts too keen to be controll'd 
By wiſdom's dictates mild, 


XXV.“ 


*:& 


XXV, 


Uu from the midnight-goblet hot, 
He fires his turgid brain, 
Fith jarring ſchemes, from wine begot, 
8 To ravage land and main. 


| XXVI. 
Fith theſe wild embryo's, ſhapeleſs all, 
Without head, tail, or limb, 


& lures his maſter to bis call, 
While both in fancy ſwim. 


XXVII. 


& now receives th' abſurd command 
This beauteous queen to ſpoil : 
1! deed unſeemly for his hand, 

A native of her iſle, 


XXVIII. 


nns and ſtrips her gracious brows 
| Of her imperial crown 

Þ dreſs the hag, who quickly throws 
Her turnip-gar land down. 


XXIX. 


Et ſmiling greets the queen, and ſwears 
He only means her good, 
at exigencies of affairs 


May want her heart's beſt blood. 
XX. s 3 hus 
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XXX. 
Thus ſpoil'd, ſhe ſinks with ſorrow faint 


Before th' inſulting hag, i L 
And, leſt ſhe publiſh her complaint, 
Is menac'd with a gag. 11 
4 


AI. 
There lying, of her cloaths ſhe's ſtript, 


Her money too, we're told, 
Into the judge's hand was flipt, 
Ah ! ſhameful thirſt of gold! 


XXXII. i 


Againſt Apollo Midas old 


Gave judgment; did he worſe, 
Than one who to his wife, for gold, 
Cou'd thus prefer his Nurſe ? 


Ah ! yet recall her cruel fate, 
Miſtaken judge, thy friend 

Here warns thee ; dangers ſoon or late 
On avarice attend, 


XXXIV. 


In thy Wife's ruin yet behold, 
Thou doſt thyſelf deſtroy ; 

Then ceaſe to barter love for gold, 
Which thou canſt ne'er enjoy. 


Czw TT 


“ 


INSCRIBED TO 


——, SINCE MRS. 


MISS 


SOUTHAMPTON, JULY 1765, 


Altera cura recens. 


HMO NGS T che daughters of great Jove, 
O faireſt ! and beſt pow'r above 


my and bleſſed health, if e'er 

hou deign'ſt to hear my conſtant pray'r, 
at thy altars I have paid 

ontinual homage, or have ſaid 

hat without thee, the fame is cold, 

f greater deeds in ſtory told, 

|| honours and the ſecret ſweets 

f Venus, ſnatch'd in dark retreats ! 
Riches and pow'r, and if there be 

ther delights than theſe, that we 

mploy our groveling cares to gain, 
nbleſs'd by thee come but in vain. 

every pleaſure left behind, 

hat flatter d once my giddy mind. 

o the wild mountains purer air 

fled, in hopes to find thee there. 

Jr in the fruitleſs ſearch of thee, 
empted the dangers of the ſea. 

O goddeſs 
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[ 80 ] 
O goddeſs hear my earneſt yow, 


Now for myſelf I woo thee now, 
Though long alas ! too long thou'ſt fled, 


A ſtranger to my youthful bed, HE F 
But if I never taſte thee more, WIL 
| Necera to her bloom reſtore | ; LAT 
See in her face the roſes fade, ANT 
For want of thy all-healing aid, RY 


And every beauty there in vain, 

While thou art abſent from the train ! 
Nor is't enough for thee to ſave, 

Such charms, from the accurſed grave 
Or that thy hand ſhould but releaſe 
From waſhing pains and long diſeaſe, 
Sweet health, thy choiceſt bleſſings ſhed 
Upon her dear, her precious head. 

Do thou thy genial pow'rs beſtow, 
Quicken the. lazy ſtreams that flow. 
Though her cold veins, and kindly guide, 
With watchful care the ſwelling tide, 
Thoſe limbs which all the graces form, 
Do thou with life and vigour warm. 
The laughing loves and gay defires, 
Shall raiſe their half extinguiſh'd fires, 
And Hymen, ſwell'd with joy and pride, 
Lead to his bed the blooming bride, 
While I retir'd to ſome lone ſpot, 

All vainer hopes and thoughts forgot, 

In ſuch as theſe unſtudied lays, 

Implore thy gifts and ſing thy praiſe, 


V 


1 8: ] 


ir FOLLOWING IS THE SINGULAR WILL OF MR. 
WILLIAM HICKINGTON, WHOSE DEATH WAS 
LATELY MENTIONED IN THE YORK COURANT, 
AND WHICH HAS BEEN PROVED IN THE DRAN- 
RY COURT. 


HIS is my laſt will, 
J inſiſt on it ſtill, 
So ſneer on and welcome, 
And ev'n laugh your fill. 
I William Hickington, 
Poet, of Pocklington, 
Do give and bequeathe, 
As free as I breathe, 
To thee Mary Jaram, 
The queen of my Haram, 
My caſh and cattle, 
With every chattle, 
To have and to hold, 
Come heat or come cold, 
Sans hind'rance or ſtrife, 
(Tho' thour't not my wife) 
As witneſs my hand, 


Juſt here as I Rand, 
This twelfth of July, 
In the year ſeventy. 
VW. HickxinNGToON. 
Th Signed in the preſence of 


Vor, II, * LiINEs 
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LINES WRITTEN IN A SEAT IN THE GARDEN 0] 
HIS GRACE THE DUKE OF DEVONSHIRE, 4, 
CHATSWORTH, 


E 


N Chatſworth's groves and vales I've ſeen 

Cordelia's graces ſhine, To 

Whoſe beauteous form and gentle mein 
Proclaim her ſoul divine. 


Each fir-crown'd hill, yon lofty tower, 
And ev'ry warbler's lay, 

Lent pleaſure to the tranſient hour, 
While here ſhe deign'd to ſtay. 


But here no more ſhall pleaſure reign, 
No more the ſcenes delight : 
| Her abſence makes this once lov'd plain 
| A deſart to my ſight, 


| If o'er the verdant mead J ſtray, 

| Or court the ſilent ſhade, 

| To grief and hopekeſs love a prey, 
I mourn the abſent maid, 


In vain the ſhrubs perfume the gale ; 
No ſweets my ſoul can chear ; 
In vain the flow'rets paint the vale; 
| Cordelia is not near. H! 


Yet, O ! may pleaſure's ſmiling band 
| Attend her happy hours ! med 1 
5 And Hebe ſtrew, with Hb'ral hand, 


| : Her ev'ry path with flowers. 
VERSE 


* 
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WERKSES 8T PPOPFL 


NOT IN HIS WORKS, 


To Mx. C. ST. JAMEs's PLace. 


Lonpon, OcrockR 22. 


EW words are beſt; I wiſh you well; 
Bethel, I'm told, will ſoon be here: 
ome morning-walks along the Mall, 
And evening-friends will end the year, 


in this interval, between 
The falling leaf and coming froſt, 

ou pleaſe to ſee, on T'wit'nam green, 
Your friend, your poet, and your hoſt, 


or three whole days you here may reft 
From office, buſineſs, news, and ftrife : 

nd (what moſt folks would think a jeſt) 
Want nothing elſe, except your wife. 


* 


HE following is given as a real anecdote of 
the late Alexander Pope, Eſqz—** An ac- 
uintance of Mr. Pope's having loſt a daughter, 
med Lztitia, was very deſirous for Mr. Pope to 
lige him with an epitaph, which Mr, Pope de- 
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clined ; but, upon repeated importunities, ſpoke 


theſe lines extempore : 


& Goodman Death, 


« To pleaſe his palate, 
* Has cropt your Lettice 
For a ſallet.“ 


8 O N G. 


E E Neriſſa, the young and the fair, 
Far away from her Corylas flies, 


Though the zephyrs float ſoft on the air, 
And mild ſeaſons illumine the ſkies. 


To the haunts of the great ones ſhe ſtrays; 
She deſpiſes our meads and our flow'rs; 


She will liſten no more to our lays; 
She has left the ſweet ſhade of our bow'rs. 


Yet at eve have the nymphs of the plains 
Oft join'd our gay dances among, 
And the dryads, in murmuring ſtrains, 


zut! 


hall 


Through the woodlands have echo'd our ſong A 


Ev'n Pan muſt have own'd that our verſe 
Had exceeded the chief of the grove ; 
Ev'n with Pan might we dare to rehearſe, 
When the theme was Neriſſa and Love. 


But alas ! till the fair one return, 

No ſoft muſic ſhall glad the dull ſcene ; 

The nymphs and the dryads ſhall mourn, 
For their goddeſs has quitted the green. 


By 


85 J 


ut ſad Corylas chief ſhall complain, 
By the lark, by the thruſh on the ſpray, 

hall invoke the dear goddeſs again, - 
Whoſe preſence enlivens the May. 


ſpoke 
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HE UNDERWRITTEN LINES ARE COPIED FROM il 
THF ORIGINAL WILL OF THE LATE NATHAN- ö 
IEL LLOYD, ESQ. WHO DIED LATELY AT HIS 9 
SEAT AT TWICKENHAM. l 
HAT I am going to bequeath, | 
When this frail part ſubmits to death ; 1 


ut ſtil] T hope the ſpark divine, 

Vith its congenial ſtars ſhall ſhine : 

ly good executors fulfil, 

pray ye, fairly my laſt will, 

Vith firſt and ſecond codicil: 

and firſt I give to dear lord Hinton, 

\t Twyford ſchool now, not at Winton, 
One hundred guineas for a ring, , 
Or ſome ſuch memorandum thing; 

Ind truly much I ſhould have blund'red, 
Had I not given another hundred 

o Vere, earl Poulett's ſecond ſon, 

Vho dearly loves a little fun. 


Unto my nephew Robert Longdon, 
Of whom none ſays he e'er has wrong done, 
Tho' civil law he loves to haſh, 


give two hundred pounds in caſh, 
"5 
Bu a 


1 
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ſong 
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One hundred pounds to my niece Tuder, 
(With loving eyes one Matthew view'd her) 
And to her children juſt among em, 
A hundred more, and not to wrong 'em, 
In equal ſhares I freely give it, 
Not doubting but they will receive it. 


To Sally Crouch and Mary Lee, 

If they with lady Poulett be; 

Becauſe they round the year did dwell 

In T wick'nam-houſe, and ſerv'd full well, 

When lord and lady far did ſtray, 

O'er the hills and far away; 

The firſt ten pounds, the other twenty, 
And, girls, I hope, that will content ye. 

In ſeventeen hundred ſixty- nine, 

This with my hand I write and ſign ; 

The ſixteenth day of fair October, 

In merry mood, but found and ſober, 

Paſt my threeſcore and fifteenth year, 

With ſpirits gay and conſcience clear, 

Joyous and frolickſome, tho? old, 

And like this day, ferene but cold. 

To foes well-wiſhing, and to friends moſt kind, 

In perfect charity with all mankind. 


= E AT E one day in a warm boſom of hills, 
covered with evergreens, with a ſmall trout 
ſtream running through the middle, I reflected on 
the faſhion of Engliſhmen repairing to Nice, in 
Piedmont, for the eſtabliſhment of health, as ariſing 
more 


Ils, 
rout 

on 
in 
ſing 


ore 


[87] 
ore from the love of change in general, than to 
iſwer any falutary purpoſes, The accounts of 
he remarkable inclemency of the ſeaſon at that 
ace, and the death of two men of 3 
ze riſe to the following lines. 
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WRITTEN MARCH 10, 1775. 


In vain ye ſeek the warmer ſky, 

Where Var * rolls down his alpine tide, 
And flow'rs unfold their varied dye, 

In earlier fragrance by its fide, 
et whom a length of well-ſpent years depreſs, 
Ur wanton lives whoſe complicated ills confeſs, 


Dowdeſwell in vain invok'd the maid, 
Or on the hill, or milder dale; 
But found her not amid the glade, 

Nor caught her in the whiſpering gale; 
here—but ſuch loſs what time will ſee ſupplied |! 
Þritons, your trueſt, firmeſt, patriot genius died. 


For lo ! with wreath fantaftick crown'd, 
She treads this ſolitary ſcene ; 
And lightly trips theſe woodlands round, 
Bedeck'd with ſtole of vernal green; 
Glides gently down the murmuring ſtream below, 
And tempers with her pow r the rougher winds that 
blow. 


* A river that riſes in the Alps, and runs by Nice, 


G 4 From 


[88] 
From youth, thee, ruſtic nymph, I woo'd, 
At ev'ning grey, and crimſon morn, 
Thy ſteps on beds of violets view'd, 
And ſaw thee wanton on the thorn. 
Far more, the humbler ſhrub and poorer cell, 


Thou lov'ſt than in th'intemp'rate air of courts 
dwell. 


But tho' thy influence benign 
To me produce unclouded days, 
Yet true contentment is not mine, 
Unleſs you claim my Laura's praiſe, 
And bid her blood with livelier impulſe flow, 
And on her pallid cheek the baniſh'd roſes glow, 


From grief ſhe reſcues th* oppreſs'd, TRA 
And drops the ſympathetic tear ; 

She pours her balm into the breaſt _ 01 

Of virtuous indigence and care. E 


Thus from corroding fear and want ſet free, Www... 
She bids them heav'n addreſs—then ſacrifice to th: The i; 


WRITTEN ON SATURDAY NIGHT“ WI 


3 IS done; the well-earn'd wages freely pai « W 

And labor gains its wonted weekly reſt. * Ca 
Oh! night, eſteem'd by needy, lab'ring hind, I“ W 
To thee with chearful eye he forward looks; 4685 
With thee in view wades through his round of toll“ II 
And free from care and guilt contented ſings. I“ TI 
1 


10 


189 
Ye poor! yet greatly rich rich in content 
And happineſs and health ye juſtly deem'd 
The firm ſupport of this your native land; 
To whom the nobleſt lords, your king himſelf 
Owe duty, honor, love — from whom alone 
They all derive their greatneſs, power, and wealth, 
Be happy ſtill, and ſtill content and bleſt ; 
May each revolving week increaſe your joys, 
While with your youthful families around 
You eat your wholeſome meal, and know to prize 
Thoſe beſt of bleſſings — Innocence and health. 


TRANSLATION OF A FRAGMENT 
OF SIMONIDES. 


OUD blew the winds, and from the ſhore 
Her bark the ſwelling billows bore, 


When the fond mother “* cloſely preſt, 
The infant Perſeus to her breaſt. 

« O child,” (and as ſhe *gan to ſpeak 
The tears ran down her faded cheek) 
What thoughts my anxious boſom tear? 
« Yet thou, ſweet boy, ſecure from fear, 
« With pure and peaceful ſlumbers bleſt, 
« Can'ſt in this joyleſs manſion reſt ; 
« Where night, and horror's deepeſt ſhades, 
Save where the glimmering moon pervades) 
“Their gloomy influence have ſpread, 
“Thou, in thy purple mantle laid; 


+ Danaz, N 
cc 
or 


[90] 
« Nor heed'ſt the waves, that o'er thee flow, 
4 Nor hear'ſt the waves that howling blow. 
« But had theſe terrors half their pow'r, 
& On thee too, in this dreadful hour, 
&« Thy little ear thoud'ſt furely lend, 
&«& And to thy mother's griefs attend. 
&« Sleep on my child: I charge thee ſleep ; 
« O could I huſh the angry deep, 
« Or my unmeaſurable woes, 
« Within my troubled breaſt compoſe ! 
gut thou avert, O Father Jove, 
& Such cruel puniſhment for love. 
« Bold as it is, I Gare demand 
% Juſtice, from thy almighty hand, 
« And to the injur'd parent done, 
O, be that juſtice, by her fon !” 


SKETCH OF A POLITICAL DIC 
TIONARY, 1775. 


HAT is the conſtitution ? 
Anſ. A Gothic * new fronted h 


Scotch architects. 
What is government ? 


A. What the Junto pleaſe. 

What is the royal prerogative ? 

A. As much as it can get? 

Wherein lies the privilege of parliament ? 
A. In the people's pockets. 

What is a king's miniſter ? 

A. The people's maſter, 


\Wha 


What 1 
A. AP 
What 1 
J. A 
What 1 
J. Af 
How de 
J. By 
How d. 
nt his ce 


f 92 } 
What is a Scotch chief juftice ? 
J. A preſs-biter, | 
What is a biſhop ? 
J. A ſheep-biter. 
What is an Arch biſhop ? 
J. A ſly prieſt. 
How does a prieſt reſemble a ſhepherd ? 
I. By fleecing his flock, 
How does a modern member of pariiament repre- 
Int his conſtituents ? 
J. By doing as they did—ſelling himſelf, 
What is a juſtice of the peace ? 
. A piece of a juſtice, 
What is the benefit of clergy ? 
14 The laity. 
By what right do we tax America ? 
4. By the right about. 
What is a great orator? 
J. A haberdaſher of words and ſimiles. 
What ſhould a man do whoſe fancy runs away 
th his judgment? 
J. Add more weight to the rider. 
What is a Scotch ſolicitor- general? 
4. A Scotch bagpipe for the Junto to play on. 
What is a great chancellor ? 
J. A ſmall lawyer. 
What is the lord keeper ? 
4. A kept lord. 
What is a maid of honour ? 
A. A maid upon honour. 
What is a cabinet council ? 


J. A collection of heads by a great maſter. 
What 
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[92] 
What is a king of England ? 


A. The firſt ſubject. 
What are the people of England ? 


A. The ſovereign power. 
Whoſe is the crown ? 

A. Theirs who can give it away. | 
What is meant by my kingdoms, my ſubjects, n 
forces, my treaties and alliances, &c. 

A. A little Gaſconade, but neither private pro 
perty, nor perſonal concerns. 


A NEW FORM OF INITIATION FOR ALL YOUTH 
OF THE SUPERIOR CLASS, 


LORD CHESTERFIELD's CREED. 


eee that this world is the only object of m 
hopes and morals, and that the little prettineſk 
of life will anſwer all the ends of human exiſtenoſe celebr 
I believe that we are to ſucceed in all things by t\Wrement 
graces of civility and attention; that there is no nM with f 
but againſt good manners, and that all religion an 
virtue conſiſt in outward appearance, I believe ti 
all women are children, and all men fools, except 
few cunning people, who ſee through the reſt, at 
make their uſe of them. I believe that hypocrii 
fornication, and adultery, are within the lines of me 
rality; that a woman may be honourable when f. 
has loſt her honour, and virtuous when ſhe has lo 
her virtue. 


eſs, and 
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This, and whatever elſe is neceſſary for the ob- 
ning my own ends, and bringing me into repute, 
reſolve to follow; and to avoid all mortal offences, 
ch as ſcratching my head before company, chin- 
ng a fiddle, ſpitting upon the floor, and omitting 
pick up a lady's fan. And in this profeſſion I 
|| perſevere, without the leaſt regard to the reſur- 
tion of the body or the life everlaſting. Amen. 


Then the Preſident ſhall ſay, 


P, Wilt thou be initiated into theſe principles ? 
Reſp. That is my inclination. 

P, Wilt thou keep up to the rules of the Cheſter 
1d Morality ? 

R. I will, Lord Cheſterfield being my monitor. 
P. Name this youth. 

R. A dancing-maſter of quality. 

P. I introduce thee to the world, the fleſh, and 
e devil, that thou mayſt triumph over all aukward- 
ds, and grow up unto all politeneſs; that thou mayft 
celebrated by the childiſh ſex as an example of re- 
ement; mayſt ſpeak French, read Italian, be inveſt- 
with ſome public character at a foreign court, get 
to parliament, perhaps into the privy-council; and 
hat, when thou art dead, the letters written to thy 
aſtards may be publiſhed, in five editions, for the in- 
ruftion of all ſober families. 

« Ye are to take care that this youth, when of a 
roper age, be ſent to Geneva to be confirmed.“ 


SAPPHO's 
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re VE 1 


TO VENRVSs. Pnce 

þ 

3 on thy radiant throne ſublime Lan 
Immortal child of Jove! \ 


Goddeſs ador'd in every clime, 
Bewitching queen of love. 


Thee mighty Venus I implore, 
O take thy ſuppliant's part! 

With jealouſy and grief no more: 
Oppreſs my broken heart. 


But come, as erſt you'd deign to come, 

And to my prayer attend, 

And leave your father's golden dome, 
On Sappho to deſcend. 


Yok'd by your hand, your ſparrows bear 
On willing wings your car, 
High o'er the gloomy earth appear, 
And part the yielding air. 


Soon they arrive your happy maid 

| With heavenly ſmiles you bleſs : 
Aſk, „Why I then invok'd your aid, 

« Or what could you redreſs, 


&« What did I, moſt deſire to eaſe, 
Mad as | was, my frantic mind? 

c Whom would my Sappho wiſh to pleaſe ? 
« Or who has been unkind ? 
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Say does he flight? with cold diſdain 
« Your proffer'd preſents ſpurn ? 

Soon ſhall his, wait on you in vain, 


« And he for Sappho burn.“ 


Ince more my anxious hopes fulfil, 
Appear, and ſet me free: 


rant me my heart's fond wiſh : and ſtill 
My guardian goddeſs be, 


0 A LADY WHO WAS WRITING A DEFIANCE 
TO CUPID IN VERSE, 


ISTAKEN fair, in vain you try, 

Who all the power of love defy. 

o her who ne'er felt Cupid's dart, 
Apollo will not lend his art. 


HE late lord E-g—e was not only a man of 

pleaſure, but of fine parts, great knowledge, 
nd original wit. —-In him we have the moſt affect- 
g example, how health, fame, ambition, every 
bing, are drawn into that moſt deſtructive of alt 
hirlpools—gaming. No man was ever more cal- 
uated by nature to ferve the public, and charm ſo- 
ety—[L ſhall leave the ſhades of this picture unfi- 
iſhed, as perhaps they were not wholly owing to 
s own indiſcretion, but to his F=—"s rigor. To 
ve an idea of his light, eaſy vein of wit and poe- 
y, we ſhall preſent the reader with the following 


able, well known to be written by him, and never 
ubliſhed before. 


FABLE 
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FABLE OF THE ASS, NIGHTINGALE, AND KID 


BY THE LATE LORD E——, INN 
N 1 
——— — Trahit ſua quemq; voluptas. 
Once on a time it came to paſs, val 
A nightingale, a kid, and aſs, I 


A Jack one, all ſet out together, 

Upon a trip—no matter whither, 

And thro' a village chanc'd to take 
Their journey—where there was a wake; 
With lads and laſſes all aſſembled : 

Our travellers, whoſe genius them led 
Each his own way—reſolved to taſte 
Their ſhare o'th* Sport - we're not in haſte, 
Firſt cries the nightingale, and I 

Delight in muſick mightily ! 

Let's have a tune—ay come let's ſtop, 
Reply'd the kid and take a hop : 

Ay do, ſays Jack, the mean while I 
Will wait for you, and graze hard by, 
You know that I, for ſong and dance, 
Care not a fart---but if by chance, 

As probably the end will be, 


They go to romping---then call me, 
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A BLACK MARBLE STATUE OF, a SLAVE, 
King srAN DING AT THE PORCH OF ONE OF THE 
INNS OF COURT. 


N vain, poor ſable ſon of woe, 
Thou ſeek'ſt a tender ear; 
vain thy tears with anguiſh flow, 
For mercy dwells not here. 


om cannibals thou fly'ſt in vain 
Lawyers leſs quarter give : 
he firſt won't eat you till you'r ſlain, 


The laſt will do't alive. 


ERSES TO THE AUTHOR'S TUTOR AT 
c. c. OXON. FROM THE COUNTRY. 


Donarem pateras grataque commodus 
Cenſorine meis æra ſodalibus 


neque tu peſſima munerum 
Ferres, divite me ſcilicet artium, 


Quas aut parrhaſius protulit, aut ſcopas 
Sed non hæc mihi vis, non tibi talium 
Res eſt animus deliciarum egens, &c. 


EIGN would I, kind and learned friend, 
A piece of plate to college ſend, 
Pillars for lights, or cups for wine, 
gift in weight ſhould equal mine; 


It is cuſtomary for the gentlemen- commoners to give ſome 
ce of plate to the college, upon leaving it. 


Vor, II. H Bolton 


— > —_—_——_—_—__. A ——_ 


And you too modeſt, had I more: 


———— Though modeſty ſuppreſs a name, 
That well might challenge laſting fame. 


Far every good and friendly aid, 


4%, 
Bolton ſhould furniſh the device, 
Jefferies or Deard might name the price. 
Nor ſhould I, to my feelings true, 
The leaſt of preſents offer you. 
But I of ſilver have no ſtore, 


And generous paſt all believing, 
Love giving better than receiving. 


Though virtue fuch as yours ſhould ſhine, 
The theme of nobler verſe than mine : 
And better things juſt heaven ſhall give 
Than verſe, to thoſe like you who live. 
For patient help in logic lent, 

For breath on Euclid, vainly ſpent, 


With little more than thanks repaid. 
Accept, dear fir, this grateful ſtrain, 
Sung from the heart, if ſung in vain, 


= My 

THE THREE FIR9T STANZAS OF THE TWENTY 1 
FOURTH CANTO OF DANTE'S INFERNA MAI 
INTO A SONG, IN IMITATION oF THE Ea 


OF SURRY'S STILE. 


J. 


HEN in the opening of the youthful jt 
Sol in Aquarius bathes his gliſtering u 

In early morn the fields all white appear, 
With hoary froſt is cover'd every ſpray | 
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id every herb and every graſs is ſhent, 
|| in the chill impriſonment ypent. 


II. 


The mean- clad ſwain, forth iſſuing from his cot, 
Looks ſadly all around the whitening waſte; 
And grieves that his poor ſheep, by heaven forgot, 
Can find no food, no tender green to taſte: 

e beats his breaſt as one diſtract, or mad; 
nd home returns, with penſive look and ſad, 


III. 


There ſilent grieves. Then once again looks out, 
And ſees the groves and meads quite alter'd are. 
The ſun has caſt his melting rays about, 
And every green appears more freſh and fair. 
en hope returns, and joy unknits his brows, 
nd forth he leads his flock the tender graſs to brouze. 


| IV. 


Thus when my fair one views me with diſdain, 
My heart is ſunk within me, ſad and dead; 

My ſpirits yield, and all my ſoul's in pain 

ENT I it and figh, and hang my drooping head: 

ut if ſhe ſmile, my ſadneſs melts away, 

ich gloomy thought clears up, and I'm all blithe 


and gay. 
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30 C: 
THE SIXTH ODE OF THE SEC ON 
BOOK OF HORACE, Wh 


IMITATED. 


ADDRESSED TO 
rr TT, 89; 
OF CASTLE RICARD IN IRELAND, 


WRITTEN IN THE 1 1747. 


WIF 7. ſay, wouldſt thou refuſe with me 
To croſs St. George's narrow ſea, 
And viſit well-known regions ? 
Nor fear the force of France and Spain, 
While Winchelſea protects the main, 
And Wade conducts our legions. 
When age ſhall quell this kindling heat, 
Be Windſor's groves my laſt retreat, 
There fix d my happy ſtation ; 
Where oaks defy the ſcorching beam, 
And Thames rolls on his filver ſtream, 
To nouriſh contemplation. | 


Yet, cer ſo low have dropp'd my ſands, 
O haſte to thy paternal lands, 


Give? Goodrich this to brag on; 
Where richer i is the precious fleece, 


Than erſt the ſubtle thief of Greece 
Bore off from Bull and dragon, 


* The family eſtate in Herefordſhire. The ſufferings of his 
great grandfather for his loyalty to king Charles the firſt, may 
be ſeen in the Mercurius Ruſticus, and Walker's hiſtory ot 
thoſe times, 
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y, canſt thou blame the ſpot I chufe, 
here Pope firſt call'd the willing muſe, 
Who came and crown'd her darling? 
here let us read his matchleſs lays, 
ogether mingle grief and praiſe, 
While Cibber ſtands by ſnarling, 
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ho' thro” the trees no honey flow, 

or in the earth the ruby glow, 

Yet be the place not ſlighted ; 

here W felt the circling blue, 
like belov'd, by me and you; 

And B— would fain be knighted, 


the kind powers would grant my pray'r, 
nd thou ſhouldſt breathe in Britiſh air, 
Fate can no more contribute z 

honeſt eaſe we'll paſs our time, 

nd ſnatch the triplet's crutch of rhyme, 
To prop a falling gibbet. 


hen ſhould ſtern death my pleaſures end, 
lt thou not weep a breathleſs friend, 
And give ſome pious verſes ? 

op o'er his grave one heart-felt tear, 
hile int'reſt, hope, and ſervile fear 
Attend on prouder hearſes ? 
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hought 


odd fi 

lere ma 

VERSES WRITTEN AT BATH, ON THE NRW Hoſe nei 
GAME OF E ann O. he mill 

contra 

ELL me, O muſe, if aught you know, he gou 
The ſecret charms in E and O; om for 


Of letters why this choſen pair wiv'd, 


So ſtrongly ſhould attract the fair, ill lay 
That they alone ſhould theſe purſue, this a 
Blind to the other twenty- two. xpects t 
With admiration we behold or if by 
The fair, the ugly, young and old, dolefu 
That us'd at variance fierce to be, ad whil 
In this moſt lovingly agree. de nym 
Ev'n Larva, proud as tragick queen, gh o'er 
Cloſe by an houſewife fat is ſeen ; 1 upſtar 
In ſpite of pride, in reaſon's ſpite, or ſcorn 
Compell'd to feel the ſame delight, om his 
Gods ! with what joy the motley croud et ſhoul 
In ſilence ſome, and ſome aloud, te bathe: 
Still as the ball moves to and fro, 0 more | 
Prefer the fav'rite E or O! r poet's 
Here one conſpicuous for mouth Ne nine! 
Extending wide as notth from ſouch, uſe of 
Grown by a happy choice more gay, nce unce 
Grins horrible a ghaſtly E. n give! 


Cloſe at her ſide another plies, 


With haggard look and deep-ſunk eyes, 


But fears her toothleſs gums to ſhow, 


And ſcrews her muſcles to an O. 
Thought! 
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houghtleſs if age or manners fit, 
odd fraternity they fit, 

Were may'ſt thou ſee the dimple ſleek, 
loſe neighbour to a ſhrivel'd cheek ; 
he milk-white hand by lover kiſt, 

& contraſt with a ruddy fiſt; 

he gouty *ſquire, with angry toe, 
om force of habit groans an O. 
wiv'd, from oppoſition ſhe 

ill lay her life upon an E. 

chis alone the hapleſs ſwain 

Wipects to mitigate his pain; 

Wor if by chance the fair one frown, 
doleful dumps he drops his crown 9 


nd whilſt he breathes the love-ſick O, 


he nymph fits titt'ring at his woe. 
ph o'er the reſt, in ſweaty pride, 
Wn upſtart dealer does preſide 
Wor ſcorns the niceſt dame to take 
vm his moiſt fiſt the clammy ſtake j; 
et ſhould a lip her hand profane, 
e bathes to purify the ſtain, 
o more ſhall now the learned write, 
r poet's ſong create delight, 
e nine] inſtruct us now no more 
uſe of letters twenty-four, 
nce uncombin'd theſe ſimple two, 
n give more real joys than you. 
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IL BAH. LI e os o. 
rie Mn s ON. 


Heck. dull lethargic peace, 


Born in ſome hoary beadſmen's cell obſcure; | 


Or in Circæan bower, 


Where manhood dies, and reaſon's vigils ceaſe; 


Hie to congenial climes, 


Where ſome ſeraglio's downy tyrant reigns ; 


Or where Italian ſwains, 


Midſt wavy ſhades, and myrtle-blooming bowers, 


Lull their ambroſial hours, 


And deck with languid trills their tinkling rhymes 


But rouſe, thou god by furies, dreſt 
In helm, with terror plumed creſt, 

In adamantine ſteel bedight, 
Gliſtening formidably bright, 

With ſtep unfix'd and aſpect wild; 
Jealous Juno's raging child, 

Who thee conceiv'd in Flora's bower, 
By touch of rare Olenian flower; 
Oft the goddeſs ſigh'd in vain, 
Envying Jove's prolific brain, 

And oft ſhe ſtray'd Olympus round, 
Till this ſpecific help ſhe found ; 
Then fruitful grown, ſhe quits the ſkies, 
To Thracia's ſanguine plain ſhe hies, 
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here teems thee forth, of nervous mold, 
Lughty, furious, ſwift and bold, | 
mes thee Mars, and bids thee call 
he world from pleaſure's flowery thrall: 
ome thou genius of the war, 
oll me in thy iron car; 
Ind while thy courſers pierce the ſky, 
reathing fury as they fly, 
courage hurry ſwift before, 
| ſtain'd around with purple gore, 
Ind victory follow cloſe behind, 
Vith wreaths of palm and laurel join'd, 
hile high above, fair fame aſſumes 
er place, and waves her eagle plumes, 
hen let the trumpet ſwell the note, 
caring rough thro' brazen throat; 
the drum ſonorous beat, 
ith thick vibrations hoarſely ſweet ; 
oxen hautboys too be found, 
Nor be miſs'd the fife's ſhrill ſound ; 
or yet the bagpipe's ſwelling ſtrain, 
Wolzace ſweet to Highland ſwain, 
Vhether on ſome mountain's brow, 
Now ſqueaking high, now droning low, 
e plays deft lilts to Scottiſh laſs, 
ripping it o'er the pliant grafs, 
Ur whether in the battle's fray, 
fle lively pipes a bolder lay; 
he bolder lay (ſuch magic reigns 
In all its moving Phrygian ftrains) 
Viſpenſes ſwift to all the train 


Fury ſtern, and pale diſdain, 


| Strikes 
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Strikes every fire from every mind, 
Nor leaves one latent ſpark behind. 

Bear me now to tented ground, 
Where gaudy ſtreamers wave around, 
Where Britain's enſigns high diſplay'd, 
Lend the earth a ſcarlet ſhade; 
And pikes, and ſpears, and lances gay, 
Glitter in the ſolar ray. 
Here 1'l] join the hardy crowd, 
As they ſport in gameſome mood, 
Wreſtling on the circled ground, 
Wreathing limbs with limbs around, 
Or as they pitch the maſſy bar, 
Or teach the diſk to whiz in air: 
And when night returns, regale 
With chat full blunt, and chirping ale; 
While ſome voice of manly baſe 
Sings my darling Chevy-Chaſe; 
How the child's that's yet unborn 
May rue Earl Percy's hound and horn; 
How Witherington in doleful dumps, 
Fought right valiant on his ſtumps ; 
And many a knight and *ſquire full gay 
At morn, at night were clad in clay; 
While firſt and laſt we join and ſing, 
« God proſper long our noble king!“ 

And when midnight ſpreads around 
Her fable veſtments on the ground, 
Hence I'll, for a ſtudious ſeat, 
To ſome ſtrong citadel retreat, 
By ditch and rampart high ypent, 
And battery ſtrong and battlement |! 


There, 
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ere, in ſome ſtore- room rightly dight 
ith maily coats and faulchions bright, 
nblazon'd ſhields of quaint impreſs, 
ud a whole army's glittering dreſs, 
ſhile the taper burneth blue, 
As Brutus erſt was wont to do) 
t me turn the ample page 
f ſome grave hiſtoric ſage ; 
r in Homer's ſacred ſong, 
lix the Grecian bards among; 
ſeſtor wiſe with ſilver'd head, 
ind Ajax ſtern, and Diomed, 
Ind many more, whoſe wonderous might, 
ould equal e'en the gods in fight; 
Ur liſt to Virgil's epic lyre, 
Ir lofty Lucan wrapp'd in fire; 
But rather far let Shakeſpear's muſe 
fer genuine Britiſh fires diffule ; 
Ind briſkly with her magic ſtrain 
urry me to Gallic plain, 
juſt when each patriot Talbot bleeds, 
Or when heaven proſper'd Harry leads 
His troops with ſeven - fold courage ſteel'd, 
To Agincourt's immortal field. 

But when th' embattled troops advance, 
O Mars, my every thought intrance 
Guide me, thundering, martial god, 
Guide thro? glory's arduous road 
While hailing bullets round me fly, 

And human thunders ſhake the ſky, 
While crowds of heroes heap the ground, 
And dying groans are heard around, 
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With armour clanking, clarions ſounding, 
Cannons bellowing, ſhouts rebounding 
Guide me, thundering, martial god, 
Guide thro” glory's arduous road! 

But ſhould on land thy triumph's ceaſe, 
Still lead me far from hated peace; 
Me bear, dread power, for warlike ſport, 
To ſome wave-incircled fort: 
Or (if it yield more open ſight) 
To ſome hoar promontory's height, 
Whoſe high-arch'd brow o'erlooks the ſcene, 
Where tritons blue, and naiads green, 
Sportive from their coral cave, 
Through the fluid chryſtal lave ; 
There eagerly I ken from far 
All the waſte of naval war, 
And catch a ſympathetic rage, 
While the numerous fleets engage, a 
And every diſtant ſhore rebounds, 
To the cannons rattling ſounds, 
And the ſulphurous fire-ſhip rends, 
And thouſand fates around her ſends, 
And limbs diſſever'd hurl'd on high, 
Smoke amid th' affrighted ſky, 
Then let black clouds above my head, 
With gleams of ſcarlet thick beſpread, 
With lightning's flaſh and thunder's growl, 
Suit the ſpleen that ſhades my foul. 
There too let cranes, a numerous flight, 
With beaks and claws wage bloody fight, 
And airy knights from every cloud 


Prick forth, their armour rattling loud; 
. of. . : 
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ith blazing ſwords, and comets drear, 
agging a trail of flaming hair; 

ich as diffus'd their baneful gleam 

ver beſieg'd Jeruſalem, 

r hung o'er Rome ere Julius fell, 

W:d, if old ſages rightly ſpell, 

ere ever deemed to foreſhew 

hanges in our realms below. | 
And when at length cold creeping age 
reezes the torrent of my rage, 

t me live amongſt a crew 

f invalids, of kindred hue ! 

ſome main limb bereft by war, 

r bleſt with ſome deep glorious ſcar ; 

u, that endleſs glory draws 

om Liberty and Albion's cauſe : 

hen oft well pleas'd with them retire 
ocircle round a ſea- coal fire, 

d all our paſt campaigns recite, 

{ Vigo's ſack and Blenheim's fight; 

ow valiant Rooke majeſtic trod, 

ow Marlbro' thunder'd ; half a god! 

id then, with ſage prophetic eye, 

future battles to deſcry, 

hat Britain ſhall not fail to yield 

ual generals for the field; 

bat France again ſhall pour her blood, 
d Danube roll a purpled flood, 

And when my children round me throng, 
e ame grand theme ſhall grace my tongue: 
0 teach them, ſhould fair England need 
teir blood, 'tis theirs to wiſh to bleed; 


And, 
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And, as I ſpeak, to mark with joy 
New courage ſtart in every boy ; 
And gladſome read in all their eyes, 


Fach with a future hero riſe. 
Theſe delights if Mars afford, 
Mars, with thee I whet my ſword. 


THE PLEASURES OF THE MINDS 
12 nature with a mother's joys 


Her every art to charm employs, 
For man the golden king of day 
Pours light, health, beauty, in his ray. 
The morn in ſilver treſſes bright, 
With milder charms ſalutes his ſight, 
And night her ſhadowy curtain draws, 
Indulging ſleeps refreſhing pauſe : 
For man the purply finger'd hours, 
Dreſs beauteous ſpring in new blown flow'rs, 
Teach her to breathe a rich perfume, 
And ſmile with eye-enchanting bloom, 
Then ripe in beauty's glowing pride, 
Blithe ſummer, Sol's refulgent bride, 
Bids plenty revel o'er the plains, 
And carol heart enlivening ſtrains. 
Next autumn calls the fylvan pow'rs, 
To lay him foft in ſhady bow'rs, 
Where grape and nectarine, plumb and peach, 
| May tempting hang within his reach ! 
| _ Laſt, winter comes to rule the year 
In ſweet viciſſitude ſevere, Whe 


EIn 

ee him on Zembla's mountains ſtand, 

e ſtretches out his palſied hand, 

ind all his magazines unfold 

heir copious hoards of ice and cold: 

he hail, in vollies rattles round, 

he ſnow deſcending, ſhrouds the ground : 
Deep bellowing burſts of thunders roll, 
and pleaſing horror ſwells the ſoul. 

Vith ſtill improv'd delight, the mind 
zeholds her powers unconfin'd, 

he roves with nature, and explains 
Vhat virtues live in ſecret veins 

Of herbs; bids Flora's children riſe 

In naked beauty to her eyes, 

o the ſoft ſerenade of pales 

hro? ocean's liquid realms ſhe fails, 
hro' pearly worlds, thro? coral groves, 
here every ſcaly wonder roves: 
Vith Phoebus, in his chariot driv'n, 
dhe journeys thro? the expanſe of heav'n: 
Now rolling round on Saturn's ring, 
Now roving on the comet's wing, 

Ind urging ſtill her airy flight, 

dhe gains thoſe ſmiling realms of light, 
here ſons of bliſs, immortals dwell, 
In golden groves of Aſphodel. 

ow conſcious of celeſtial (kill, 

Her forming pow'r ſhe tries at will, 

Her pencil weds affenting dies, 

And fee a new born world ariſe, 

Here charms the eye the bloſſom'd grove, 


Where, looking bliſs, young lovers rove ; 


ND 


There 


Q SE 
There ſerpentine the river glides, 
And nibbling flocks adorn its ſides, 
Soft*ning to fleſh the marble lives, 
And takes each attitude ſhe gives : 
Here nerv'd to ſtrength the hero ſtands, 
There orators extend their hands, 
The patriot here, by freedom's ſide, 
Smiling pours out the vital tide; 
Here beauty charms the gazing eye, 
The loves and graces waiting by : 
Is it the breeze that wakes the ſpring, 
Or ſay, does Philomela ſing, 
And bid the liſt ning ear rejoice ? 
"Tis muſic tunes her heav'nly voice, 
Her voice of ſweeteſt ſkill to raiſe 
The drooping heart ten thouſand ways. 
Now heav'n caught fury fires the ſoul, 


And ſpurning oft earth's dull controul, ? 
Vent'rous ſhe wings her full-plum'd flight, 


Detects her new regions of delight: 
Led by enchantreſs fancy roves, 

The muſes gay ideal groves, 

Where countleſs beings ſtrike her eye, 
Confus'd in glitt'ring novelty : | 
But what the varied years delight, 

Or what the mental ken ſo bright, 

Or what the kind inſpiring muſes, 

To bliſs that genuine love transfuſes | 
The parent fond impaſſion'd flow, 
The filial duteous grateful glow, 
Congenial friendſhip, heav'nly true, 
And pity preſſing balmy dew 
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The feaſt of converſe, that diſpenſes 
pture to fill up all the ſenſes, 

here reaſon, mirth, good humour ſit, 
Ind beauty ſparkles into wit. 

ere too, as in the natural ſcene, 
Triumphs the mind, creative queen, 
ere fancy, with illuſion kind, 

ndulges ev'ry longing mind, 

rings to the lover, in deſpair 

is mutually impaſſion'd fair, 

dorns the frightful female face 

Vith beauties cull'd from every grace; 
iſtructs ambition's ſlave to nod, 

ind bids the reptile ſoar a God, 

plauds the bard's proſaic ſongs, 

ves eloquence to ſtamm'ring tongues, 
s oceans ſons their haven gain, 

abinds the captive's galling chain 

0 poverty each joy beſtows, 

rom rich humanity that flows, 

yes her at once herſelf to bleſs, 

Ind charm the virtues in diſtreſs, - 

ſet ſtill reſerves the ſapient mind, 

er darling free born joy behind, 


he beauties of her moral race, 

nd with blithe confidence can ſay, 

e liv'd with virtue ev'ry day, 

hat ſtill ſhe urg'd life's great deſign, 
o fit herſelf for bliſs divine; 


uo ey'ry ſenſe of joy : float, 


hen with fond eyes ſhe loves to trace 


hen conſcience lends the plauſive note, 


Strikes 
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Strikes muſic from each vital ſtring, 


'That envies not when angels ling z 
Diſſolv'd in eeſtacy ſhe lies, 
And ſweetly pre- enjoys the ſkies, 


Ax INVITATION TO THE RIGHT HON. GEORG 
DODINGTON, ESQ ;* BY THE LATE MR. CHR1} 
TOPHER PITT. IN ALLUSION TO HORACE, B. 


EPIST. 5. 


1 Dodington will condeſcend 
To viſit a pottic friend, 

And leave a numerous bill of fare, 

For four or five plain diſhes here; 

No coſtly welcome, but a kind, 

He and his friends will always find ; 

A plain, but clean, and ſpacious room, 
The maſter and his heart at home, 

A cellar, open as his face, 

A dinner ſhorter than his grace; 

Your mutton comes from Pimpern-down, 
Your fiſh (if any) from the town ; 

Our rogues, indeed, of late, o'er-aw'd, 
By human laws, not thoſe of God, 

No ven'ſon ſteal, or none they bring, 

Or ſend it all to maſter King +; 
And yet, perhaps, ſome vent Tous ſpark, 
May bring it, now the nights are dark. 
Punch I have ftore, and beer beſide, 


And port that's ſound, though frenchify d. 
* Created Lord Melcombe i in 1767. He died i in 1762- 
The 
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hen, if you come, I'm ſure to get 

om Eaftb'ry #—a deſert—of wit. 

One line, good Sir, to name the day, 
id your petitioner will pray, &c. 


0 MY BROTHER MR. CnrisTOPHER PITT, 
AN EPISTLE;z ON HIS HAVING A FIT OF THE 
GOUT, 


MON the well-bred natives of our iſle, 

« I kiſs your hand, Sir,” is the modiſh ſtyle; 
| humbler manner, as my fate is low, 

beg to kiſs your venerable toe, 

t old infalibility's can have 

founder reverence from its meaneſt ſlave, 

What dignity attends the ſolemn gout, 

hat conſcious greatneſs, if the heart be ſtout ! 
thinks I ſee you o'er the houſe preſide, 

painful majeſty and decent pride, 

ith leg toſt high, on ſtately ſofa fit, 

ore like a ſultan, than a modern wit ; 

Pick at your call the trembling ſlaves appear, 
Wivance with caution, and retire with fear; 
ein Peggy trembles, though (or authors fail) 

Wt times, the anti-ſalic laws prevail. 

Now Lord have mercy on poor Dick! ſay I, 
Where's the lac'd ſhoe—who laid the flannel by?” 
ithin, *tis hurry, the houſe ſeems poſſeſt; 
ithout, the horſes wonder at their reſt. 
Nhat terrible diſmay, what ſcenes of care 
Vhy is the ſooty Mintrem's hopeful heir +, 

Mr. Dodington's ſeat, at that time. 

r Mr, Pitt's ſervant, the ſon of a blackſmith, 

| I 2 Before 


And, like Æneas, from your couch of ftate, 
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Before the morning-dawn compell'd to riſe, 
And give attendance with his half-ſhut eyes ? 
What makes that girl with hideous viſage ſtare ? 
What fiends prevent Ead's ® journey to the fair ?+ 
Why all this noiſe, this buſtle, and this rout ? 
& Oh! nothing—but poor maſter has the gout.” 

Meantime, ſuperior to the pains below, 
Your thoughts in ſoaring meditations flow, 
In rapt'rous trance on Virgil's genius dwell, 
To us, poor mortals, his ſtrong beauties tell, 
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Sunk 
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Faith 
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The 


In all the pomp of words diſplay the Trojan fate. 
Can nothing your aſpiring thoughts reſtrain? 
Or does the muſe ſuſpend the rage of pain ? 
Awhile give o'er your rage; in ſickneſs prove 
Like other mortals, if you'd pity move: 
Think not you friends compaſſionate can be, 
When ſuch the product of diſeaſe they ſee ; 
Your ſharpeſt pangs'but add to our delight, 
We'll wiſh you ſtill the gout, if ſtill you write 
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Erir APH on Miss DRUMMonD, DAUGHTER 0 
THE ARCHBISHOP OF YoRK. 


=. M4. 5 © N. 
H fleeps—what once was beauty, once wi Cot 


grace, 6 *) 
Grace, that with ſenſe and tenderneſs combin d An 

To form that harmony of ſoul and face, E 1 
Where beauty ſhines the mirror of the mind, 


Another ſervant of Mr. Pitt. 
7 Blandford fair, two miles from Pimpern. 


Such 
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uch was the maid, who, in the morn of youth, 
In virgin innocence, in nature's pride, 

+ Welt with each art which owes its charm to truth, 


Sunk in her father's fond embrace, and dy'd. 


e weeps !—O venerate the holy tear 

Faith lends her aid to eaſe afflictions' load; 
ſhe parent mourns his child upon her bier, 
The chriſtian yields an angel to his God. 
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WRITTEN IN 1765. 


RIES Damon, teaz'd by deareſt life, 
To trudge to Vauxhall with her, 

If ſong from hell could fetch a wife, 
Why can't it ſend one thither ? 


But if, alas! to Pluto's cell, 


“By muſic none are driven, 
day, Handel, is there not a ſpell 
« Can ſend her ſoul to heaven ? 


Come then, ſome ſweet entrancing ftrain, 
* To native ſkies reſtore her, 

And when to angel turn'd again 

* I may again adore her.“ 


| 
I 3 HEALTH 


[ uf 4 


H n H. 
EAL TE, pleaſure's handmaid, loves my beech. 


crown'd hill; 
There, when the ſun firſt ſtreaks the eaſtern ſky, 
I meet the nymph in flowing mantle dreſt, Te 
With rofy cheek and luſtre-beaming eye. 


When noontide heats forbid to climb the brow, 


With me ſhe ſeeks the copſe's green retreat; | 
And as J lie beneath the deepeſt ſhade, MA 
She hears the willing vows which I repeat. Ma 


Sweet nymph, whoſe preſence gilds the darkeſt ſcene! 
(Thus dol oft begin the votive lay) 

Parent of bliſs ! thou ſource of pure delight! | 
Accept the grateful homage which I pay Thy 


Oh mayſt thou ne'er my humble cot forſake, No lo 
May no rude orgies drive thee from my door ; 


But ftill the plain repaſt with me partake, * 
And throw a ſunſhine on my ev'ning hour. 2 
n 1 24 ut 1 

E P I G R A M. + 

P Witt 
Don dit en mangeant Tun Cheſter pleinl T! 
de mites, © Uxor 
Tel que Samſon, j en tue un mille en un moJYA br 
ment: Nor 

4 Il eſt vrai,“ lui repond Melites; No | 
& Tu te ſers du meme inſtrument.” But 


Eating 


191 
ting a mity cheeſe elate with pride, 
|, Samſon- like, flay thouſands Damon ery'd; 
ſo him Melites quiek reply d, „ Tis true, 


ech - 


ſky, 
THE COURT OF VENUES 


F ROM CLAUDIAN. 


And the ſame weapon ſerv'd both him and you.“ 


EING PART OF THE EPITHALAMIUM ON THE 
MARRIAGE OF THE EMPEROR Honoktus WITH 


MARIA, THE DAUGHTER. OF STILICH0, 


H' Ionian quarter of the Cyprian ſhore, 
A craggy mountain cooly ſhadows o'er, 
Untrod by human feet; and, from its head, 


nel 


Th' Egyptian coaft) in diftant proſpect lie; 

No louring ſtorms &er cloud the happy fy. 

o love and luxury, th' indulgent ſcene 

Devoted lies, and wears eternal green. 

Nor the bleak feaſons that deform the year; 

Nor wintry months diſgracefully appear; 

ut ſpring's immortal beauties flourifh here. 

On its high top a field extends around, 

With a rich fence of golden hedges crown'd. 
This curious border. Mulciber, *tis ſaid, 

Uxorious, for his wife's embraces paid, | 


ein 


* 


Mle's fey*nfold mouths, and Proteus's Pharian bed 


A 


no: A bribe to purchaſe love. The meadows ſmile; - 


Nor culture need, for zephyr tends the foil. 
No bird prefumes to warble in theſe groves, 


hut ſuch whoſe voice the goddeſs firſt approves. 
ing 14 | 


The 
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The victors triumph, and the vanquiſh'd train, Ire g 


Are chas'd away to diſtance on the plain. rough 
To love, the chearful vegetables riſe, rays 
And ev'ry tree ſeems ſenſible of joys. Vule 
His boughs the alder with the alder twines, ems m 
And, cloſe embracing, conjugally j Joins. In em'r 
The poplar to the poplar ſighs his pains, ew d fi 
And beech to beech alternately complains. he wal 

Two fountains roll; one ſweet ; and bitter one, Wo form 
Whoſe hateful ſtreams all mirth and pleaſure drownWich ag; 
Here Cupid, fame reports, his darts prepares, div 
And dips the cruel weapons of his wars. Full | 
A thouſand brothers on the margin play, \hich | 
Alike in face and dreſs, all young and gay, fere ſw 
The family of loves, of unreſiſted ſway | Ind ſof 


alane, 
Of better birth, is golden Venus' ſon, 
Heav'n and the gods are ſubject to his throne ; 4 
On princes his diſtinguiſh'd ſhafts he ſpends ; 
O'er meaner hearts the meaner race attends. 

Nor other waſteful pow'rs are wanting here; 
Voluptuous licence, which no bound can bear, 
And haſty anger eaſily aton'd, 

And watchings, drench'd in wine, inhabit round; 


The reſt ſprung from the nymphs; but I 


NO 
8 


Bluſhes, and paleneſs, love's alternate hue: * | 
Boldneſs, at firſt abaſh'd with raptures new. 

Delightful fears, and pleaſures inſincere, Day u 
And wanton perjuries on wing appear : Wh 
Preſumptuous youth is ſtill at hand to chaſe dumm 
Decrepit age from this enchanting place. My 


The 
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The glit'ring palace ſhoots a various blaze 

rough the brown grove, and ſhines with mingled 
rays, 

Vulcan rear'd, who added art to price; 

ems mixt with gold here ſtrike th' admiring eyes. 

n em'rald baſes plac'd the pillars ſtand, 

w'd from clear hyacinth with happy hand. 

he walls were beryl; ſparkling jaſpers join; 

o form the doors and nicely poliſh'd ſhrine ; 

ich agate pav'd the floor, diſpos'd with ſkill 
divine. 

Full in the midſt an ample plain appears, 

(hich curious plants and od'rous harveſts bears, 

ere ſweet amomum and the Caſſia's ſpice, 

Ind ſoft Sabzan cinnamon ariſe : 

or grudgingly their gums the branches yield, 

But the rich balm diſtils o'er all the field. 


. H. BROWNE, ESQ; ON HIS B[RTH-DAY. 


NOW fſix-and-thirty rapid years are fled 


Since I began, nor yet begin to live. 
ainful reflection] to look back I dread. 
Vhat hope, alas! can looking forward give ? 


Vay urges day, and year ſucceeds to year ; 
While hoary age ſteals unperceiv'd along. 
zummer is come, and yet no fruits appear; 
My joys a dream; my works, an idle ſong. 
Ah 


11221 


Ah me! I fondly thought Apollo ſhone © Pr each 
Wich beams propitious on my natal hour. Ia all; 
Fair was my morn; but now at higheſt noqn, dall r 
Shades gather round, and elouds begin to lour. Id pra! 


dung I 
ke aſs 
tlaſt r 
nd chu 
e wrot 
id ſaid 
Lfir'd 1 
od cl 
e was 
nd by 
he gil 
« True bards, ſelect, and facred to the Nine, ch di 

« Liſten not thus to pleaſure's warbling lays; ith f 
& Nor on the downy couch of eaſe recline; loom 

« Severe their lives, abſtemious are their days. or ſur 


« Yes, on thy natal hour,” the god replies, 
I ſhone propitious, and the muſes ſmil'd ; 
« Blame not the pow'rs; they gave thee wings t 
« riſe; 


« But earth thou lov'ſt, by low delights beguil' 


te Poſſeſſing wealth beyond a poet's lot, 
ce Thou the dull track of luere haſt preferr'd; 
“ For contemplation form'd, and lofty thought. 
Thou meanly mingleſt with the vulgar herd. 


ere { 

O born for nobler ends! dare to be wiſe; ut fin 
* *Tis not even now too late; aſſert thy claim: Ns lil 

« Rugged the path conducting to the ſkies, | ut ea 


„ But the fair guerdon is immortal fame.” or thi 

. | A Ind as 
ls fair 
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THE CHOICE OF A WIFE BY CHEESE 
HERE liv'd in York, an age ago, 


A man whoſe name was Pimlico : Fo th 
He lov'd three ſiſters paſſing well; 
But which the beft he could not tell. 2 
Theſe ſiſters three, divinely fair, A 
Jhew'd Pimlieo their tend'reſt care: elen « 


For 
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xr each was elegantly bred, 
d all were much inelin'd to wed ; 
d all made Pimlico their choice, 
d prais'd him with their ſweeteſt voice, 
oung Pim, the gallant and the gay, 
ke aſs divided "tween the hay, 
tlaſt reſolv'd to gain his eaſe, 
nd chuſe his wife by eating cheeſe, 
e wrote his card, he ſeal'd it up, 
id ſaid with them that night he'd ſup ; 
Lfir'd that there might only be 
jood cheſhire-cheeſe, and but them three; 
e was reſolv'd to crown his life, 
nd by that means to fix his wife. 
he girls were pleas'd at his conceit ; 
ach dreſs'd herſelf. divinely neat ; 
Vith faces full of peace and plenty, 
looming with roſes under twenty. 
or ſurely Nancy, Betty, Sally, ; 
ere ſweet as lillies of the valley. 
ut ſingly, ſurely buxom Bet 
as like new hay and minionet; 
but each ſurpaſs'd a poet's fancy, 
or that, of truth, was ſaid of Nancy: 
ind as for Sall, ſhe was a Dona, 
s fair as thoſe of old Crotona *, 
ho to Appelles lent their faces, 
lo make up Madam Helen's graces. 
Lo thoſe, the gay divided Pim, 
ame elegantly ſmart and trim : 


3 i 


Ig 


* Appelles, from five beautiful yirgins of Crotona, drew 
len of Troy, the adulterous wife of Menelaus. 1 
g When 


[ 
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When ev'ry ſmiling maiden, certain, 
Cut of the cheeſe to try her fortune, 
Nancy, at once, not fearing—caring 
To ſhew her ſaving, eat the paring ; 
And Bet, to ſhew her gen'rous mind, 
Cut and then threw away the rind; 
While prudent Sarah, ſure to alenle, 
Like a clean maiden, ſcrap'd her cheeſe. 
This done, young Pimlico replied, 
Sally I now declare my bride: 
« With Nan I can't my welfare put, 
& For ſhe has prov'd a dirty ſlut : 
« And Betſy, who has par'd the rind, 
Would give my fortune to the wind. 
Sally the happy medium choſe, 
« And I with Sarah will repoſe; 
<« She's prudent, cleanly ; and the man 
% Who fixes on a nuptial plan, 
« Can never err, if he will chuſe 
„ A wife by cheeſe—before he ties the nooſe.” In ſhe 


AI OF BEASTS. ( 


. 


RAEPH CLOD, a yeoman of the weſt, 
The ſun of . neꝰ er had bleſt, 
Vet fortune manag'd ſo his ſtore, 
His flocks increas'd, his bags ran o'er, 
Reſolv'd (tho Tommy was no fool) 
To ſend his darling ſon to ſchool, 
In haſte to Maſter Birch repairs, 


To ſhew the lad, and end his cares, 


( 125 ] 

e came, he bow'd, and thus began 

or Ralph was a well-ſpoken man) :— 

Why Maſter Birch, I underſtand 

That learning's better far than land; 

And ſo I've brought my boy along, 

To beg you'll teach him right from wrong: 
For Tom, if means are rightly follor'd, 


Will make a moſt pordigious ſchollard, 


AN EPIGRAM ON MODERN MARRIAGES. 


HEN Phœbus was am'rous, and long'd to be 
rude, 

iſs Daphne cry'd Piſh ! and ran ſwift to the wood; 

nd, rather than do ſuch a naughty affair, 

de became a fine laurel to deck the god's hair. 

[ſhe nymph was, no doubt, of a cold conſtitution; 

or, ſure, to turn tree was an odd reſolution ! 

[et in this ſhe behav'd like a Coterie ſpouſe, 

u ſhe fled from his arms to diſtinguiſh his brows, 
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[{Nchanting nymph of heavenly birth, 
Celeſtial beauty, ſent on earth 

To ſoothe our cares, our toils, our ſtrife, 

ind gild the gloom that ſaddens life ; 

Thine empire countleſs millions own, 

ind every clime reveres thy throne, 


Whate'er 
He | 
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Whate' er purſuits mankind engage, 
From frolic youth to ſerious age, 
To thy reſiſtleſs pow'r they bow, 


Whilſt nature prompts the artleſs vow. he 
Lur'd by the hopes thy ſmiles can give, | re 
For thee the wretch endures to live. F all 
To gain thy praiſe, his valour's meed, hic 
For thee the hero dares to bleed. ind 
Entic'd by thee to happier dreams, he 
Ambition drops his airy ſchemes. ind 
To purchaſe thee, from caverns deep, 


The miſer brings his treaſur'd heap. 
The fage, with reaſon's boaſted arms, 
A while may combat beauty's charms ; 
But ſoon a burſting figh will prove, 
That reaſon never conquers love. 
Yet ere I bow before thy ſhrine, 

And hail thy pow'r with rites divine, 
O bleſt enchantreſs, deign to tell, 

In what conſiſts thy magic ſpell ! 

Is it an eye, whoſe ſparkling rays 
Eclipſe the diamond's fainter blaze ; 
A cheek that ſhames the vernal roſe, 

A breaſt that vies with mountain ſnows ; 3 
A mouth that ſmiles with matchleſs grace, 
Like pearls within a ruby caſe; 

A ſhape like that which once was ſeen 

On Ida, when the Cyprian queen 

Diſclos'd her-charms to mortal eyes, 
Contending for the golden prize; 5 
Theſe may our warmeſt paſſions fire, 

And kindle every fierce deſire: 
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ut love, upheld by theſe alone, 
ſuſt ſoon reſign his tott'ring throne, 
und hold a poor precarious ſway, 
he ſhort-liv*d beauty of a day. 
e' en to form a nymph compleat, 
fall the various charms could meet, 
Vhich each divided boſom warm, 
ind ev'ry throbbing pulle alarm, 
hen Johnſon, Meynell, Pitt advance, 
ind Wroughton joins the ſprightly dance, 
nd lovely Spencer, mild and fair, 
omes bluthing forth with Hebe's air; 
ſet theſe were vain, unleſs to theſe 
Vere join'd the ſecret pow'r to pleaſe 
That nameleſs ſomething undefin'd, 
That ſoft effuſion of the mind, 
(hich ſweetly ſmiles in ev'ry face, 
To every motion lends a grace, 
Ind, when their beauty points a dart, 
mpels and guides it to the heart. 
1 vain the ſtealing hand of time 
lay pluck the bloſſoms of their prime, 
nvy may talk of bloom decay'd, 
ow lillies droop, and roſes fade; 
ut conſtancy's unalter'd truth, 
epardful of the vows of youth, 
ffection that recals the paſt, 
nd bids the pleaſing influence; laſt, 
hall ſtill preſerve the lover's flame, 
every ſcene of life the ſame; 
ind ſtill with fond nn blend 
Phe wife, the miſtreſs, and the friend. 


But 


For thou art ſwallow'd up in victory. 
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No 
No 
ON SEEING THE FIGURE OF DEAT 2 gree 
elcome 
IN A DREAM. 
| WRIT" 
BY Da. HARING TON. ys 
O vane Superſtes ! \ LW] 
Ah 


A VERT, proud Death, thy lifted ſpear, {Þ%**t* 2 
Nor vaunt thee King of Terrors, here; W\jthe ſt 


Shorn of thy firſt envenom'd ſting, dr 
Vain are all terrors thou canſt bring: bache 
Smite, monſter, ſmite, nor ſpare thy deepeſt wound In wyt 
From Jeſſe's root our ſovereign balm is found, Miwhyle | 
When o'er the world's wide miſery, mo fa 
Coeval darkneſs ſway'd with thee, Payneſ 
Creation ſhrunk beneath thy frown, fare g. 
And horror mark'd thy ebon crown, « Ay k 


Thoſe downcaſt kingdoms, whelm'd in ruins lie, . New 


Smote by the beaming day-ſpring from on high, 


Tho” clad in veſture of affright, us dryn 
Thou prowl'ſt beneath the pall of night, te ſpry1 
Thy famiſh'd form doth quaſh alarm, 
Unpoiſe that daring ſtrengthleſs arm, 
Bow thy diminiſh'd head—ftern tyrant, flee, 


Sweet mercy hath her triumph ſhown, 
Thy darken'd hoſt of fear o'erthrown : 
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Now to behold thee—vanquiſh'd ſlave, 
No power's left beyond the grave ;— 


Ve greet thee kind O wond'rous friendſhip this 
ſelcome, good herald !—to anounce our bliſs. 


WRITTEN IN THE PUMP-ROOM AT BATH. 


Scire poteſtates aquarum, uſumque bibendi. VIRG» 
W\LWHYLE ye drinke, midſt age and ache ybent, 
TAh creepe not comfortleſſe beſyde our ſtreame; 
weete nurſe of hope) afflyction's downwarde ſente, 
Vythe ſtyll ſmalle voyce, to rouze from thryftleſs 


dreame ; ; 
Lache wyng to prune, that ſhiftythe everie ſpraie. 


In wytleſſe flyghte, and chyrpythe lyfe awaie. 


Ichyle ye lave — ſuche ſolace may be founde 


When kynde the hande, why *neath its healynge 
« faynte?” 


Payne ſhall recure, the heartes corruptede wounde,” 

Farre gone is that, whych feelethe not its playnte.“ 

Ay kyndrede angel ſmote, Betheſda gave” 

® Newe vyrtues forthe, — and felt her troublede 
« wave.“ | 


us drynke, thus lave—nor evermore lamente ; 
re ſprynges but flowe pale anguiſh to befriende ; 
y faire the meed that followe the contente |! 


 bleſte to live. and _ ſuche anguiſh mende 
How bleſte to dye, when ſufferynge faithe makes 
ſure, 


it lyfe's high founte, an everlaſtynge cure 
EDGAR, 


0 K FROM 
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{ 

PARTRIDGE-SHOOTING. Whey! 
port ſn 

C game 

ET the keen ſportſman, riſing with the dawn, lutteri 
Fear not to daſh the dew drops on the lawn, alm a 

But not unſocial; let the cheerful friend, or ma 
Alike equipt, the ſylvan ſport attend, Ind lo 
Experienc'd well to take unerring aim, hot de 
Retrieve loſt birds, or mark the ſcatter'd game; ſound 
Yet who enlivening converſe can ſupport, 0 ſeize 
And cheer with chat the intervals of ſport. hen pl 


See, how with joy elate the pointers bound, 
And courſe the plain in many a feſtive round! 


ouch'd 
hey w. 


Conſcious of game, before their lord they play, ¶ Let n. 
And wanton in the beauty of the day. aſe of 
Vain is the ſportſman's toil to hunt the meads, ie riſi 
When now the covey in the ſtubble feeds : cceives 


Try then the fields beſpangled all with dew ut tend 
Where late the wheat, or bearded barley grew : Mis Ruf 
The buſy dogs, inquiſitive around, uſts ty 
Sagacious quarter every inch of ground, ſho tar 
Fleet o'er the furrows the ſoft breeze inhale, „ more 
And raptur'd own the partridge-tainted gale; Is Dan 
But when warm ſcents aſſure the covey near, 
They hunt with caution, and they point with i 
Lo! faithful PxvII Is on the riſing lands 
Creeps wary, ſtep by ſtep, and cow'rs and ſtands! 
True to their guide, the ſtanch obſervant train 
Stop ſhort, and fix like ſtatues on the plain: 


©, .} 

an Ryſbrack's art, or Wilton's ſoft addreſs, 
zuch keen, attentive attitude expreſs ? 

)ne leg held up, with ſtiff- erected tails, 

They ſnuff the vapour, and enjoy the gales. 


portſmen, walk up---with caution ſpring the 
game 


uttering they riſe- now take your certain aim 
am and compos'd ; let each man fingle one, 
or maim the covey with the ſcattering gun; 
nd lo! a brace falls headlong to the ground; 
dot dead, they heard not the gun's thund'ring 
ſound. 

o ſeize the game the ready pointers ſtand, 

hen pleas'd reſign it to the maſter's hand : 
ouch'd on the ground, by diſcipline ſubdu'd, 
hey wait with patience for the charge renew'd. 
Let not the belles, too delicate, report 

ſe of the gun, and term it cruel ſport ; 

he riſing partridge, as in air he wheels, 

cceives the death- wound, which he never feels: 
ut tender Cynthia, with the ſweeteſt breath, 

ds Rufo whip her ſucking pigs to death; 

ruſts twelve dear linnets to a careleſs page, 

ſho ſtarves the lovely ſongſters in the cage; 

„ more amazing, the good-natur'd fair 

ts Damon die in abſolute deſpair. 


Away, my dogs | the covey ſtill purſue, 
0 the cloſe covert of the copſe they flew, 
here we retrieve, and ſpring them one by one, 


reet tranſport to the lovers of the gun 
! truſty Don, ſuſpicious of the copſe, 


es ev'ry track and now aſſur'd he ſtops 
( 
K 2 True 
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True to their guide, the ſtanch obſervant train 
Stop ſhort, and ſtand like ſtatues on the plain. 
Now let the vigorous ſons of ſport divide, 
And cloſe beſiege the copſe on every ſide: 
Up ſprings the bird, the ſhot far ſwifter flies, 
Arreſts him in his courſe, he falls, he dies; 
Up ſprings his mate---one fatal corn of lead, 
True to its aim, has pierc'd his tender head; 
See, how he wheels, he tow'rs, and mounts on high 


Then leaves his life aloft, down-tumbling from th 
ſky. 


Again we charge, and new excurſions make; 


With 
heir 
But lo 
Vhere 
he {| 
For th 
ark 
ft th 
ix'd i 


Ind ex 


We ſearch the furze, the ſtubble, and the brake, 5 
The thiſtly paſtures, and the graſſy plains, ou 

; huck! 
And birds abundant recompenſe our pains; 33 


The ſhot glanc'd ſudden intercepts their flight; 
Our nets grow heavy, and our ſhot-bags light. ¶ Eno. 


If freſh and active ſtill, our beat we change, 3 
And ſeek the woodland wilds where pheaſants rangefſh,. bh 
Th' attendants ſet our coupled ſpaniels free, plea 
Eager alike, for game and liberty. ap 
See | how tranſported o'er the fields they ſpread; F 


Some force the copſe, and ſome the thicket tread: ap be 
e ſce 


erds ſe 
d ſwe 


The pheaſant is a native of the country abe 
Phaſis, a river of Colchis, which riſes on Mou 
Caucaſus, and in its courſe forms a ſmall iſlan 
called alſo Phaſis; whence Pheaſants, according to | 
dorus, were firft brought into Europe, and thence by tl 
Grecians called ®&o:zvo;, Colchis is the Mingrella 


the moderns, and lays upon the Euxine or Black Sea. 


Wi 
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With noſtrils curl'd, they wag the pliant tail; 

heir merry notes avow the recent trail, 
But lo | at hand a field of ſable hue, 

Vhere ſtalky beans thick rang'd in order grew ; 

he ſpaniels thither puſh in haſte away ; 
For there the pheaſant ever loves to ſtray. 
ark | hark ! they queſt : we briſkly mend our pace, 
ft the keen dogs too diſtant ſtart the chaſe, 
id in attention now our joy runs high, 
Ind expectation ſharpens every eye, 
ill bright in varied plumes, on whirring wings, 
rom his rough haunt the gay cock-pheaſant ſprings; 
huckling he mounts, he tow'rs, with pride elate, 
ut feels, alas] the fiery wound of fate. 


Enough ! enough ! no longer we purſue 
[he ſcatter'd covey in the tainted dew. 


o more we charge, nor new excurſions make, 
lor beat the copſe, the bean- field, nor the brake. 
) pleaſing ſport! far better priz'd than wealth 
ou ſpring of ſpirits, and thou ſource of health. 


N- 
* 


Forbear, my dogs ! now mid-day heats prevail, 

he ſcent grows languid in the ſultry gale; 

abolWWerds ſeek the ſhades where cooling fountains dwells 
d ſweet the muſic of yon noon-tide bell, 


J: 
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But v 
geek the 
Vith ſt 
While « 
dince lif 
Ind vir 


TAY SPORTEMA RN: 


FT when [I've ſeen the new-fledg*d morn ariſq On u- 
And ſpread its pinions to the polar ſkies, nd rig 


Th' expanded air with gelid fragrance fan, he po 
Brace the ſlack nerves, and animate the man ; cents « 
Swift from the college, and from cares I flew, ſudden 
(For ſtudious cares ſolicit ſomething new) The fri 
From tinkling bells that wake the truant's fears, {With ſ 
And letter'd trophies of three thouſand years ; In vain 
Thro' length'ning ſtreets with ſanguine hopes I glid@Anothe 
The fatal tube depending at my ſide; deapes 
No buſy vender dins with clam'rous call, T 


No ratling carriage drive me to the wall ; 13 
The cloſe- compacted ſhops, their commerce laid, When 
In filence frown like manſions of the dead--- 3 
Save, where the ſooty-ſhrowded wretch cries ſweep ne v. 
Or drowſy watchman ſtalks in broken ſleep, The b 
'Scap'd from the hot-brain'd youth of midnight fam ne 2 
Whoſe mirth is miſchief, and whoſe glory ſhame The 

Save, that from yonder ſtew the batter'd beau, ¶ And r 
With tott'ring ſteps comes reeling to and fro 


Mark, how the live-long revels of the night W 
Stare in his face, and ſtupify his ſight! The 

Mark the looſe frame, yet impotently bold, With 
*T wixt man and beaſt, divided empire hold ! Dill 
Amphibious wretch ! the prey of paſſion's tide, Each 
The wreck of riot, and the mack of pride. Aſſer 


B 
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But we, my friend, with aims far difPrent borne, 
ek the fair fields, and court the bluſhing morn; 
Vith ſturdy finews, bruſh the frozen ſnow, 
Vhile crimſon colours on our faces glow, 
ince life is ſhort, prolong it while we can, 
nd vindicate the ways of health to man. 


Onward our courſe diverſify'd we bend, 

nd right and left, with anxious care attend ; 

he poring ſpaniel, ſtudious as he goes, 

cents ev'ry leaf that on the margin grows, 

zudden he ſtops !—he eyes the plaſhy ſpring |! 
The frighted ſnipe darts upward on the wing, 
With ſhrill-ton'd pipe implores the paſſive air, 
In vain ! for death &en perſecutes him there 

other ſprings ! but happier in his flight, 
deapes the loud gun, and vaniſhes from fight. 


The ſport begun, 
Heav'n! what delights my active mind renew, 
When out-ſpread nature openg to my view, 
The carpet-cover'd earth of ſpangled white, 
The vaulted ſky, juſt ting'd with purple light; 
The buſy blackbird hops from ſpray to ſpray, 
The gull, ſelf-balanc'd, floats his liquid way 
The morning breeze in milder air retires, | 
And rifing rapture all my boſom fires, 


While fervid flights my lifted fancy takes, 
The wary woodcock ruſtles thro' the brakes, 
With haſty pinions wings his rapid courſe, 
Till death purſues him, arm'd with double force; 
Each gun diſcharg'd, and conſcious of its aim, 
Aſſerts the prize, and holds the dubious claim; 
K 4 Till 
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Till chance decides the long conteſted ſpoil, mine tl 
Proclaims the victor, and rewards his toil. 


ry what 
urſue the 
nd purge 
ring o'e 
Ind rouſe 
uard the 
he forw 


r loudly 


His luckleſs fate, immediate to repair, 
The baffled ſportſman beats with forward care, 
Each buſh explores, that plats the hedge with pride, 
Brooks at its feet, and brambles at its ſide 
Another bird, juſt fluſhing at the ſound, 
Scarce tops the fence, then tumbles to the ground. 


Ah What avails him now the varniſh'd die, 1 
The tortoiſe-colour'd back, the brilliant eye, F 


The pointed bill, that ſteer'd his vent'rous way And th 
From northern climes, and dar'd the boiſt'rous ſea;{Whſequio 
To milder ſhores in vain theſe pinions ſped, hoſe fo 
Their beauty blaſted, and their vigour fled. ves in 


Thus the poor peaſant, ſtruggling with diſtreſs, nd thou 


Whom rig'rous laws, and rigid hunger preſs, 1 ſearc 
In weſtern regions ſeeks a milder ſtate, ſith len 
Braves the broad ocean, and reſigns to fate; [he float 
Scarce well arriv'd, and lab'ring to procure 1 have 
Life's free ſubſiſtence, and retreats ſecure, U Lr 
Sudden ! he ſees the roving Indian nigh, bro ne 
Fate in his hand, and ruin in his eye— nuff ch 
Scar'd at the ſight, he runs, he bounds, he flies, — 
Till arrow-pierc'd, he falls — he faints—he dies, 5 — 
Unhappy man! who no extreme could ſhun, 4 
By tyrants baniſh'd, and by chance undone; 4 * 
In vain! fair virtue fann'd the free - born flame, n 


Now fall'n alike to fortune and to fame. still a 
Theſe to prevent, be ſtill the ſtateſman's end, The c 
| Vemand 


And this the taſk of ſovereigns to attend, 
I . Be 
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mine the care, to range this ample field, 

y what its ſprings, and what its thickets yield, 
urſue the game that to the ſkies aſpire, 

id purge the Ether with ſucceſſive fire, 

ring o'er the fence that bars my active mind, 
Ind rouſe my friend that ling'ring ſtays behind, 
vard the ſteep bank, to catch with eager pains 
he forward bound, that ſcarce the margin gains; 
Ir loudly laugh, when diligently nice, 

e backward ſlides, and bumps the crackling ice. 


And thou, dear ſpaniel ! friend in other form! 
Wbſequious come, thy duty to perform, 
hoſe fond affection ever glows the ſame, 
ves in each look, and vibrates thro” thy frame; 
Ind thou, dear pointer | never devious ſtray, 
Wit ſearch the plains inquiſitively gay, 
Nich length'ned ſide, and ſapient noſe inhale 

ſhe floating vapour of the ſcented gale— 
Wt have I ſeen thee, when the balanc'd year 
Libra weigh'd rewarded Ceres' care, 
uro new-ſhorn fields with active vigour bound, 
nuff the freſh air, and traverſe all the ground ; 
t cautious tread, and ſtep by ſtep ſurvey, 

th keeneſt attitude, the tim'rous prey 
ſhen ſtatue-like, with lifted foot proclaim 
ſhe partridge near, and certify the game--- 
here ere I range, whatever ſports purſue, 
& ſtill attendant, and be ſtill in view. 


The day advanc'd, and waning to the weſt, 
hemands a thought for reſpite and for reſt, 


Back 


Shew the neat cupboard, and the cleanly churn; Nau 


——— —— —ͤ—ę — —— eee ET 
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Back to the city calls a ſudden eye, 


Where vary'd beauties all in proſpect lie; 3 
The pointed ſteep! ing the ſki — 
pointed ſteeples menacing the ſkies, * 
The ſplendid domes that emulouſly riſe. 1 
Theſe to behold, may pleaſe the vacant mind, ill rifir 
More pleaſing far the cottage of the hind, bridg'd 


That yonder ſmokes, by ruſſet hawthorn hedg'd, Net than 
By hay-yard back'd, and ſide- Iong cow-houſe edge ſeeks 


Oft have I there my thirſt and toil allay'd, Then ta] 
Approach'd as now, and dar'd the dog that bay'd; Vhat fl 
The ſmiling matron joys to ſee her gueſts, While 


Sweeps the broad hearth, and hears our free requeſtrne haft 
Repels her little brood that throng too nigh, n 
The homely board prepares, the napkin dry, 1 
The new- made butter, and the raſher rare, Nor you 
The new-laid egg, that's dreis d with niceſt care; Irne ſtat 
The milky ſtore for cream collected firſt, "OF 
Crowns the clean noggin, and allays our thirſt; By art u 
While crackling faggots bright'ning as they burn; ro you 


ke ur 


The plaintive hen, the interloping gooſe, et 
The lamkin dear, that friſks about the houſe - Their li 
The modeſt maiden riſes from her wheel, 


Who unperceiv'd a ſilent look would ſteal; Now 
Call'd ſhe attends, aſſiſts with artleſs grace, Mourn', 
The bloom of nature ſhuſhing on her face, A darke 
That ſcorns the die, which pallid pride can lend, $529 ſca 
And all the arts which luxury attend. Back y 
With fuel laden from the brambly rock, p* kar 

e va 

Lo! forward comes the father of his flock, When | 


Imagin: 
How 
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If honeſt front: —ſalutes with ruſtick gait, 
emarks our fare, and boaſts his former ſtate, 
hen many a eow, nor long the time remov'd, 
Ind many a calf his ſpacious paſture rov'd, 

ill riſing rents reduc'd them now to three, 


bridg'd his farm, and fix'd him as we ſee : 


thanks his God, what fails him in his wealth 


e ſeeks from labour, and he gains from health : 


* 
i 
— 
* 


Then talks of ſport; how many wild-ducks ſeen! 


The haſty ev'ning calls us from the cot; 
\ ſmall gratuity dilates their heart, 


Wind many a bleſſing follows as we part. 
Nor you, ye proud! diſdain their ſtate to hear, 


he ſtate of nature crowns their frugal cheer ; 
ranſmitted pure from Patriarchal times, 

by art unfaſhion'd to corruption's climes--- 

To you unknown their labours and their race, 
Alike unknown their innocence and peace ; 
ſecure from danger, as remov'd from fame, 
Their lives calm current flows without a name, 


Now had the twilight, veil'd in gloomy gray, 
Mourn'd the departure of retiring day, 
A darker hue the face of nature wears, 
And ſcarce diſtinct the diſtant town appears--- 
Back to our mind, in ſwift ſucceſſion throng 
(To cheat the time and ſteal the road along) 
The various ſports of all the ſummer paſt, 
When ling'ring long-vacation came at laſt ; 
Imagination fondly ſports to tell, 
How many grouſe, how many partridge fell, 


Vhat flocks of widgeons too had fledg'd the green. 
While thus amus'd, and gladden'd with our lot, 


The 
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The riſing moon, with delegated ſway, 
Supplies the radiance of the diſtant day, 3 
Reveals the various objects that we meet, 

And all the buſy tumults of the ſtreet--- o HIS N 
With head-long pace the vagrant hawker ſcours, 
And bloody news from lungs horrific pours 

The dull, diſcordant ballad-notes annoy, LLUS“ 
That mock the crowd, with love's fantaſtic joy; Thou; 
The cumb'rous coach, with blazon'd pomp that ſhews hy ſtre⸗ 


Where pamper'd pride and indolence repoſe ; In ſpits 
While cloſe behind, the ſhiv'ring female ſtrays, 
Parted from virtue, innocence and eaſe--- hen th 
She once the darling of her mother's arms, The g 


he gra 


Her father's pride, and bleſt with blooming charms 
May J. 


Thro' all the village known for ſpotleſs fame, 
Fair was her beauty, fairer ſtill her name ; 


Till the ſly tempter urg'd inſiduous ſuit, ere pat 
And lur'd her weakneis to forbidden fruit; Of pe 
There periſh'd grace, her guardian honor fled, m—_—_ 
And ſad remembrance mourns each bleſſing---dead! And « 
Expell'd the paradiſe of native ſway, PW 
She wanders now to ev'ry vice a prey-- His p 


A prey to yonder terror of the night, ind he! 
(Avert, ye Gods! ſuch monſters from my ſight!) I o f 
The bully dire: whoſe front the furies ſwell, 

And ſcars diſhoneſt mark the ſon of hell--- he wi 
In vain ! ſhe ſhrinks to ſhun his luckleſs pace, 
Aw'd by the terrors of his vengeful face; The ſv 


Heav'n | how unlike.the pure, the tranquil ſcene, 
Where rural mirth, and rural manners reign ; 
Where ſimple cheer diſclaims the cares of wealth, 
And freſh'ning gales diffuſe the glow of health. | 
| | NEW- 


L 147 ” 


SEW YALL ODE 


o HIS MOST EXCELLENT MAJESTY KING BLA- 
DUD OF BATH, 


LLUSTRIOUS Bladud, beſt of kings, 
Though thou can'ſt make no gracious ſpeeches, 
hy ſtream the gift of healing brings, 

In ſpite of all the leagues of leeches, 


Ihen this bleſt well one virtue more, 
The grace of Helicon ſhall give, 

he grateful bard, though not before, 
May learn to praiſe, who learns to live, 


ere patriots, worn with waſting care 
Of poor Britannia on the brink ; 

ere matron ſage, and maiden fair, 
And deiſts here believe and drink, 


he ſacred prelate here ſuſpends 
His pious views of new tranſlation, 
und here the ſtateſman condeſcends 
To fave himſelf to fink the nation, 


he wither'd beau, the gouty cit, 

The pamper'd knight, the prieſt, the peer, 
The ſwaggering biter, and the bit, 

Fantaſtic groupe! are gather'd here. 


All, 
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All, helpleſs babes of ſainted Hoyle, 


With the moſt fervent zeal adore ; [ ar 
All, as ſpadille attacks the ſpoil, tuft 
Spadille's protecting aid implore. . Of 
Propitious to thy monarch's will, ] 


O boiling wave, do not deſiſt 
To keep alive aunt Deborah till, 
And ſeat her ſoberly at whiſt. 


Ah! did thy fount the cup ſupply, 


That blots the conſcious memory out, 


Full ſoon the current would run dry, [lov 
And greedy votaries lick the ſpout. £ 
A In 


His lordſhip, with the ſilken ſtring, 


Might then evade the poiſon'd dart, D 

Which keeps him ever on the wing, No | 

Flying the horrors of his heart, C 

But all that this fine town beſtows, 27 
To dreſs, to dance, to laugh, to fret, 

Nor giddy ball, nor tawdry clothes, 

Can teach the guilty to forget. * 

L 

8 O N 6. Full 

1 

WRITTEN ABOUT TWO HUNDRED AND FIFTYfl,, 

YEARS Ado. b 

3 Ane 

1 Cannot eat but little meat, ( 


My ſtomach is not good; 
But ſure I think, that I can drink 
With him that wears a hood. 
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though I go bare, take ye no care 
[ am nothing a colde ; 

fuffe my ſkin ſo full within 

Of jolly good ale and old. 


Back and fide go bare, go bare, 
Both foot and hand go cold: 

But belly, God ſend thee good ale inoughe, 
Whether it be new or old, 


IT. 


love no roſt, but a nut-brown toſte, 
And a crab laid in the fire; 

\ little bread ſhall do me ſtead, 

Much bread I not deſire, 


No froſte nor ſnow, no winde, I trow, 
Can hurt me if I wolde, 

[am ſo wrapt, and throwly lapt, 
Of joly good ale and old. 


Chorus, &c, 
IIT. 


And Tib, my wife, that, as her life, 
Loveth well good ale to ſeek, 

Full ofte drinks ſhee, till ye may ſee 
The teares run down her cheeke : 


Then doth ſhe howle to me the bowle, 
Even as a mault worm ſhuld, 


And faith, ſweet-heart, I took my part, 
Of this joly good ale and old, 


'TY 


Chorus, &c. 


IV. 
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rad. 

IV. ; 

Now let them drink till they nod and wink, rav. 
Even as good fellows ſhould do, 00 
They ſhall not miſſe to have the bliſſe ſav. 


Good ale doth bring men to : 

And all poor ſouls that have ſcowered bowles, 
Or them that have luſtely trolde, 

God fave the lives of them and their wives, 
Whether they be young or old. 


FROM THE GREEK OF POSIDIPPUs 
A DIALOGUE. 


1 


TRAVELLER AND STATUE oF OPPORTUNITY A] 


Trav. QA. Image, by what ſculptor's hand, U. 
| In breathing marble here you ſtand ? 
Opp. By his, whoſe art, to thouſands known, Far 


Bids Jove and Pallas live in ſtone : [ af 
But, ſeldom ſeen by human eyes, No 
I claim the kindred of the ſkies ; No 


By few I'm found, tho' great my fame, Gi 
And Opportunity's my name. 
Trav. Say, if the cauſe you may reveal, 
Why thus ſupported on a wheel ? 
Opp. The wheel my rapid courſe implies ; 
Like that with conſtant ſpeed it flies, 
Trav. Wings on your feet! Opp. I'm prone to ſoar; 
Neglected, I return no more, 


Trau. © 
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ſav. But why behind depriv'd of hair? 


1», Eſcap'd, that none may ſeize me there. 
av. Your locks unbound conceal your eyes | 


<p, Becauſe I chiefly court diſguiſe, 


yy, Repentance, ſhe (the ſtone replies) 


My ſubſtitute behind me flies: 
Obſerve, and her you'll ever ſee, 


Purſue the wretch depriv'd of me; 
By her corrected, mortals mourn 


av. Why coupled with that ſolemn fair, 
Of down-caſt mien and mournful air? 


For what they've done, and what forborne. 


Aſk me no more, for, while you ſtay, 


Us I vaniſh unperceiv'd away. 


nfja N HUMBLE PRAYER, 


5 ULL humble is my prayer I ween— 
For humble I have always been. 

Far from the wiſhes to be rich, 

[aſk not, for I need not much: 

No nabob's wealth, no fav'rite's place, 
Nor royal gifts, nor royal grace: 

Give me, O Fortune, give me clear 
Three hundred ſterling pounds a year; 
And give a friend, to lounge and talk, 
And lean my arm on when I walk. 

all humble is my pray'r, I ween— 

r humble I have always been. 


ſoar; 


av. VOL. II. L 


THE 
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dung 
Who 


d plig 


THE TRIUMPH OF CERES- Ie 

PL Tan r joys 

AA TEES TH ©:M0 = 

ne hin 

TO THE TUNE OF © WHAT BEAUTEOQUS SCEN 1 pr 
INCHANT MY SIGHT !” 

| prin 

HAT chearful ſounds ſalute our ears, Man. 

And echo o'er the lawn | ſumr 

Behold ! the loaded car appears, But | 


In joyful triumph drawn : 
The nymphs and ſwains, a jovial band 
Still ſhouting as they come, T 
With ruſtic inſtruments in hand, 
Proclaim the harveſt-home, 


The golden ſheaves, pil'd up on high, 
Within the barns are ſtor'd ; 


The careful hind, with ſecret joy 
Exulting, views his hoard. 


His labours paſt, he counts his gains; 
And, freed from anxious care, 


His caſks are broach'd ; the ſun-burnt ſwains 
His rural plenty ſhare. 


In dance and ſong the night is ſpent ; 
All ply the ſpicy bowl: 
And jeſts and harmleſs merriment 
Expand the artleſs ſoul, 
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wng Colin whiſpers Roſalind, 
Who ſtill reap'd by his ſide; 
d plights his troth, if ſhe prove kind, 
To take her for his bride, 


r joys like theſe, through circling years, 
Their toilſome taſk they tend : 

je hind ſueceſſive labours bears, 

In proſpect of the end ; 


fpring, or Winter, ſows his ſeed, 
Manures or tills the ſoil ; 

ſummer various cares ſucceed ; 
But harveſt crowns his toil, 


JARRET !—whoſe artleſs windings lead 
The ling'ring eye from mead to mead, 


here nature ſpreads, ſo fair to ſee, 

er ſcenes of pure ſimplicity ; 

ft to thy banks, when life was new, 
[hy little votary fondly flew, 

nd hovering round thy paſtoral ſtream, 
1dulg'd young Fancy's earlieſt dream; 
ull oft* with fix'd attention ſtood, 

Ind gazing on the reſtleſs flood, 

aw waves on waves ſucceſſive throng, 
ind wonder'd how they flow'd ſo long 
In ſimple childhood's careleſs days, 
heſe ſcenes could ſtrange emotions raiſe z 


® The Parret is a rivulet near Sherborne, 
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Could wake the ſmile—could call the tear— 


Exalt with hope, or fink with fear: 
Even now, when nature wakes my heart, 
And weans it from the toys of art, 
By ſome reſiſtleſs magic led, 
I twine thy willows round my head, 
And ſtealing thro' thy fair domain, 
Bid memory paint yet once again, 
Yet once again, thoſe ſcenes belov'd, 
When here with innocence I rov'd : 
Or, ſtretch'd beneath yon' bloomy ſpray, 
Saw pleaſure lead the hours away. 

But, ah! no more, ſweet ſtream no more 
Will pleaſure liſten to my lore ; 
She flies my ſteps on wings of wind, 
And leaves me all forlorn behind. 
The fairy ſcenes of fancy fled, 
Each flattering expectation dead. 
Thee I reviſit all in vain, 
Seeking ſhort ſolace of my pain; 
For at each ſcene that memory paints, 
My ſickening, ſickening ſpirit faints. 
, PAaRRET! if e'er thy banks along 
Sweet Echo learn one ſimple ſong, 
O teach the pratling nymph to tell 
How tranſport roſe, how tranſport fell, 
O teach her to repeat aloud, 
That pleaſure's like a ſummer cloud: 
The fleeting form of painted air, 
Is gone whilit we pronounce it fair. 
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\OLOGUE TO THE PLAYS AT H. 


ACTED NOVEMBER 24th AND 25th, 1774. 


SPOKEN BY LORD P 


times when gloomy ſuperſtition reign'd, 
Though blackeſt deeds our ruder annals ſtain'd, 
play was deem'd of all bad things the wort ; 
d players, without hope of mercy, curſt. 
t oft ambition or miſguided zeal, 
t would revenge employ the murderer's ſteel, 
ic fame fair ſaint has mix'd the deadly bowl 
hat founded convents to enſure her ſoul, 
m under eaſy pleaſure's golden ray; 
e think no crime to fee or act a play. 
it in no real tragedies engage, | 
urs is we freely own a comic age. 
appy marriages admit a few—— 
innocent adultery or two 
ie fierceſt effort of our party rage, 
its but an hour or two upon the ſtage. 
Ke ſkilful actors, we find ways and means 
o ſettle all diſputes behind the ſcenes, 
It if no ſcruples——players ſtill have fears, 
urs are of critic eyes, and Critic ears. 
dough none believe it wicked—ſome may ſay, 
is fooliſh in us to enact a play. EE 


* Alluding to the Play of the Innocent Adultery, or un» 
Dy Marriage, A 4 
L 3 n 
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And what is worſe, much worſe, tis ten to one, 
T hat all agree it's miſerably done. 
But pray, firs, view things in their proper light, 


We mean to paſs away a winter's night. = 
No farce we play, do make one juſt reflexion _ 
To catch your votes * for this or that election. * , 
Freemen, and freeholders, our harmleſs ſpeech, py 
Would not your ſmalleſt privilege impeach ; . 
Members, to you, who ſhudder at a bribe, g 1 1 
We bring no hard conditions to ſubſcribe. . 
But much we wiſh to be in your good graces, Ati 
Be juſt then, candid, wiſe and keep your places, not 


Without its folly, or groteſque parade, 
A play's at leaſt a ſort of maſquerade. 
And though more ſplendid you have ſeen, peute 
You're truly welcome to our Fete-champetre, 
But if inſtead of forcing you to weep, 
Our tragic airs diſpoſe to laugh or ſleep, 
Should we in comedy excite your pity, 
Subjects of wit inſtead of being witty ; 

Make aukward attitudes, ungraceful ſtarts, 
Miſplace our action, or forget our parts, 
Mangle the poet's meaning or his rhyme, 

Or ſpeak, or ſtrike, or die before our time, 
And fin in ſhort *gainſt all dramatic laws, 
We crave your pardon——and excuſe applauſe, I hel 


And 

Part of the houſe ſtands in Warwickſhire, and pana man 
Worteſterſkire; and the polls for the two counties were | And 
taking at Worceſter and Warwick. And fo 


My 
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18 FOLLOWING PRETTY VERSES ARE TAKEN 
rRoM W ALPOLE'S ANTIQUITIES, AND WERE 
\EVER BEFORE PUBLISHED. SIR HENRY LEA, 
THE BRAVE ANCESTOR OF THF PRESENT LITCH= 
FIELD FAMILY, WAS MASTER OF THE AR- 
YoURY TO QUEEN ELIZABETH, AND MADE A 
10W TO PRESENT HIMSLEF ANNUALLY AT THE 
TILT, ARMED, THERE TO PERFORM IN Ho- 
x0UR OF HER MAJETY'S ACCESSION TO THE 
THRONE, BECOMING AT LENGTH VERY OLD, 
HE RESIGNED HIS OFFICE TO THE EARL OF 
CUMBERLAND WITH GREAT POMP, AND ON 
THIS OCCASION PRESENTED THE FOLLOWING 
VERSES TO HER MaJEsSTY. 


V golden locks time hath to filver turn'd, 

(Oh time too ſwift, and ſwiftneſs never ceaſing !) 
ly youth *gainſt age, and age at youth have ſpurn'd, 
But ſpurn'd in vain Vouth vaineth by increaſing, 
Feauty, ſtrength, and youthe, flowers fading beene; 
Duty, faith, and love, are rootes and ever greene. 


ly helmet now ſhall make an hive for bees, 

And lovers ſongs ſhall turne to holy pſalmes: 

A man at armes muſt now ſit on his knees, 
And feed on pray'rs, that are old ages almes, 

and fo from court to cottage I depart, 

My faint is ſure of mine unſpotted heart, 
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And when I ſadly fit in homely cell, 
Ile teach my ſwains this carrol for a ſong, 
Bleſt be the hearts that think my ſovereigne well, 
Curs'd be the ſoules that think to do her wrong, M 
Goddeſſe, vouchſafe this aged man his right, 


To be your beadſman now, that was your knight, 


ON TH 

EXEC 

. 3 
WRITTEN BY MR. GARRI CX, ww 
| It d 
„ Upc 

1 It b 
BACK OF HIS OWN PICTURE, WHICH WAS SEN Ti 
LATELY TO A GENTLEMAN OF THE UNIVER Thi 
SITY OF OXFORD. It i 
An 

HE mimic form on t'other ſide, Wi 


That you accepted, is my pride; 
Reſembles one ſo prompt to change, 


Through every mortal whim to range 1 
You'd ſwear the lute ſo like the caſe, f | IT 


'The mind as various as the face. 3 
Vet to his friends be this his fame, 


His heart's eternally the ſame. force { 
| lives © 


ſeverit 
to ma 
cutior 
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ON THE FREQUENCY AND CRUELTY OF PUBLIC 


EXECUTIONS, MOST HUMBLY ADDRESSED TO 
THE K1NG. 


The quality of Mercy is not ſtain'd, 
It droppeth, as the gentle rain from heav'n 
Upon the place beneath——it is twice bleſs'd, 
It bleſſes him that gives, and him that takes: 
Tis mightieſt in the mightieſt; it becomes 
The throned monarch, better than his crown 
It is an attribute to God himſel. 

And earthly pow'r doth then ſhew likeſt God's, 
When Mercy ſeaſons Juſtice, 


SHAKESPEAR« 


| hen author of the following lines, moſt ſin- 
cerely regrets, that his abilities are by no 
means equal to the undertaking—yet willing to in- 
force the impreſſion of a melancholy truth, that the 
lives of men are too often wantonly ſacrificed to the 
ſeverity of the law; he has endeavoured ſtrongly 
to mark the cruelty and horror of thoſe public exe- 
cutions, for which England is remarkably famed, 
beyond all other nations —— With ſorrow he adds, 
he has ſmall hopes of moving thoſe breaſts, untouch'd 
by the eloquence of a Boccaria,. - whoſe arguments, 


(nay 
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(nay more than arguments) whoſe truths have had 


little effect on unfeeling man, 

Should the puniſhment of death be laid aſide, (it 
may be demanded) what ſhall he done with the 
crowd of wretches, that fall under the ſentence of 
the law? At preſent, I ſhall on this point only 
throw together a few looſe hints, *till ſome ef. 
fectual ſcheme be plann'd—Tranſportation, would 
take off great numbers; others might many ways be 
diſpoſed of, to the advantage of the kingdom. Some, 
ſentenced as in Germany, to work in mines; other; 
might be employed in many trades prejudicial to the 
life of man; and yet, which, intereſt tempts our 
youth to undertake—one great cauſe of depopulation; 
ſuch trades are, the blowing of glaſs, melting of 
lead, and preparing white lead, &c. &c. Criminals 
convicted of leſs crimes, might be chain'd in his 
Majeſty's dock-yards, and condemned to ſaw wood 


for a term of years, ar employed in repairing the | 


high-roads, &c. &c. 

To the above plan of puniſhments, one objection 
has long been made; that no man in this free coun- 
try can be treated as a ſlave; to this I reply; (tho 
the abſurdity of the argument ſcarcely needs the trou- 
ble of refutation) That every debtor in England is 
actually a ſlave, and every reputed felon, actually 
confined, with a rigour unknown to ſlavery, even 
before his guiit is proved. —If the laws of freedom 
will allow the innocent to be chained in a damp dun- 
geon, ſure they may allow the guilty to be chained 
put of priſon. But entirely to enerve the objection, 
a bill might be propoſed—purporting, that, when- 
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erer an individual in ſuch and ſuch points, violates 
the laws, from that inſtant he is no longer entitled 
to their protection; conſequently no more a free- 
man, he becomes an outlaw, and as ſuch may be 
treated as a ſlave. This method would not only 
puniſh the yice, but the cauſe of the vice alſo; for 
tis a fact, moſt vicious inclinations proceed from 
idleneſs; and to an idle man, perpetual labour is in- 
finitely more dreadful than death. The example 
would be a conſtant and miſerable one, to deter 


others from the commiſſion of thoſe crimes, the con- 
ſequences of which were, a terrible, a perpetual pu- 
niſhment. 

Ruſſia, Tuſcany, and Naples, have reformed their 
ſanguinary laws, and ſet a noble example to other 
kings, and kingdoms; they have reſtrained the ſword 
of cruel juſtice, nor have crimes in thoſe ſtates, ſince 
that period, been obſerved to multiply. 

To a monarch, juſtly famed for the nobleſt of all 
virtues, Mercy, I have preſumed to addreſs the fol- 
lowing lines ;—may his heart be open to the call of 
humanity, and his ears attentive to the voice of deſ- 
pair—Let him turn his eyes from the ſplendor of the 
throne, to the gloom of the dungeon ;---there let him 
view the unhappy victims of ſevere and unrelenting 
law, torn trembling, frantic, to the place of execu- 
tion ;---let him feel, let him ſpeak, and murder au- 
thorized by law, ſhall ceaſe. How then would poſ- 
terity bleſs a George's reign ; how would future hiſ- 
torians celebrate the royal philoſopher, who, inſtruc- 
ted by reaſon and mercy, reformed a barbarous and 
ſanguinary code of laws. | 


TO 
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IN 0. 


A Youth,---the meaneſt of the muſe's train, 


To thee, dread Sire, preſents this artleſs ſtrain, 
Humbly he hopes---the firſt and beſt of kings, 


Will deign to liſten to the truths he ſings, 

When heav'n decreed you to adorn a throne, 
Juſtice and Mercy, mark'd you, for their own ; 
And ſpite of faction's voice, it is confeſs'd, 

That while you reign, Britannia muſt be bleſs'd. 
Yet fad ſhe mourns,---and has for mourning cauſe, 


A flave to ſtern and ſanguinary laws; 10 
See in the dungeon's gloom, and dreary cell, 


The ſons of ſorrow and repentance dwell ; 

While with ſwift ſtep draws on the fatal hour, 

Which yields them victims to the law's ſtern pow'r. 

For what ſmall crimes, our laws unpitying doom 

Theſe hapleſs wretches, to th' eternal tomb 

Yet one great pow'r all- ſeeing and all-juſt, 

Form'd them and you, from the ſame worthleſs duſt, 

Endow'd you both, with reaſon and with ſenſe, 

To chance alone you owe the difference. 20 
Of want impatient, and of ſpirit fierce, 

The wretch, * who on the heath demands my purſe; 

Had he in higher rank been plac'd by fate, 

Had been ſome godlike hero, brave and great, 


* The characters of a Turpin or M— „ of a Rice 
Or H —, differ little. 
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Tho' now by all deſpis'd, his country's ſhame, 
He then had been the fav'rite child of fame; 
Some Cæſar, by th' enraged gods employ'd, 

He greatly then whole kingdoms had deſtroy'd. 

The wretch who ſkill'd in fraud, unſkill'd in law, 
Cheats the unfeeling miſer of a ſtraw ; * 30 
(For which ſo trivial, and ſo ſlight offence, 

He dies; a moſt unequal recompence !) 

Had he, in higher rank, been plac'd by fate, 

Had been ſome Machiavel, and rul'd the ſtate, — 
Forgive, dread Sire, judge not my muſe too free, 
[ plead a noble cauſe—humanity ; 

Mercy, that meek-ey'd maid, my ſong indites, 
And what ſhe prompts, her feeling poet writes. 

Was I a monarch—ere I ſign'd the word, 

That gave the victim to the law's ſharp ſwords 40 
Thus I'd reflect---this man, perchance, has felt 
Wrongs - ſuch as would the firmeſt virtue melt; 
Perchance, indignant felt his ſpirits bow, 

Beneath a weight of undeſerved woe: 

Has ſeen his much lov'd wife, his children lie, 
Waſted by grief and pining poverty : 

Then would J liſten to mild mercy's voice, 

Unlock his chains, and bid deſpair rejoice. 

Let blood for vengeance call, let murderers die, 
And the curſt villain ſtain'd with perjury +. 50 


— 


* Many have been executed for the moſt trifling forgeries. 


+ By perjury is meant bearing falſe witneſs againſt the in- 
nocent, with a premeditated deſign to take away their lives. 


Why 
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Like God to pardon, not like man deſtroy. 


1581 
Why the poor wretch, “ who by fond nature led, 
Steals for his ſtarving child, one cruſt of bread ? 
*Tis thine---Dread Sire, each circling year to ſave 
A thouſand wretches, from th' untimely grave: 
O glorious pow'r | which kings alone enjoy, 


*Ere ſince I trod this pilgrimage of woe, Say v 
Man have I mark'd, of man the bittereſt foe ; Take 
His nature prone to ill, averſe to good, Whet 
Relentleſs, ſavage, thirſting after blood: 60M His c 
Invented ſoon the gibbet, rack, and wheel, W 
The flaming faggot, and the torturing ſteel. Yet 1 
Here let me paint, ſcenes of ſuch horrid woe, Far 1 
That man, unfeeling as he is, may pity know." Whe 
Where + with the gentle waves of placid Soane, ¶ Preg 
'Unites th' impetuous ſtream of ſnow-fed Rhone; Tot 
On. the dire ſcaffold plac'd, a youth + I ſaw, Deli 
The hapleſs victim of inhuman law— Exp 
By the rue torture, every nerve unſtrung, For 
His limbs diſtorted and disjointed hung; rol Pity 


His han@diſlever'd, on a ſpear they bore, 
And from his mouth, his quivering tongue they tore: 


* Wedneſday, February 15th 1775, William Morley ws child, 
executed at Tyburn, for robbing John Head, a farmer's boy e obſer 
ſixpence; at the ſame time were executed Thomas Free and ſhe h 
John Brown, fer robbing a man of fix ſhillings.—N, B. only. 
Morley had a good character, and was univerſally pitied, all c 

+ Lyons. | not ( 

This execution, or rather this ſcene of infernal cruelty, 
was actually performed at Lyons, in the year 1770, on a yout! 
of twenty five, convicted of murdering his father ;——he deſerve 
death, —but could any crime merit ſuch wanton torture? 0 
could any but devils, inflict, or order it to be inflited ? 


Bound 
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zound on the wheel, each ſlow repeated ſtroke, 
His mangled limbs, with. keeneſt anguiſh broke; 
There left expos'd, twelve ling'ring hours he lay, 
To phrenzy, horror, and deſpair, a prey. 
Ye, who by bloodſhed, keep your flaves in awe, 
Ye ſtern interpreters of barbarous law, — 
Say why theſe torments ? do they merit death ?— 
Take by the gentleſt means, their forfeit breath: 80 
hen we behold a man, ſuch torture prove, 
bo His crimes forgot, his ſufferings pity move. 
Where dwell Helvetia's ſons, a martial race, 
Yet rude and ſavage, as their native place 
Far in a vale—there liv'd a gentle maid * 
Whoſe eaſy faith ſome flattering youth betray'd ; 
Pregnant—her father's cot, ſhe hapleſs fled 
To the lone woods, by fear and madneſs led ; 
Deliver'd there—frantic, deſpairing, wild, 89 
Expos'd to chance and heav'n, ſhe left her child: 


For this ſhe died, the law was too ſevere, 
nol Pity on her fad grave drops many a tear, — 


- 


* This unfortunate girl, had no intention to murder her 
child, nor did ſhe,—it being found and preſerved : It is to be 
70 obſerved, an abandoned profligate will never deſtroy her child; 
ana ſhe has no reputation to loſe; it is the timerous and modeſt 
B. only.— The Hoſpital des Infants Trouveẽs at Paris receives 
all children, without any queſtions, or exceptions, and there is 
not (I believe) an inſtance of a baſtard's being murder'd in that 
metropolis, ſince the inſtitution of that charity. What a 
ſhame ! that our foundling hoſpital is rendered uſeleſs, by the 
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Fell ſuperſtition, in religion's & name, 
Firſt dar'd to light the ſanguinary flame; 
And arm'd with terror, and the church's rod, bee 
Pleaded the order of an injur'd God. he wa 
No ſex, no age it ſpar'd, but millions 4 gave Lifh © 
Deluded victims, to th' inſatiate grave. 

Till mild philoſophy's inſtructive page, 
Enlightened more and more each riſing age; 100 
By flow degrees, pure reaſon's radiant light, 
Diſpers'd of ignorance, the gloomy night : e ſpok: 
From the fair day ſtern perſecution fled, hs oh 
In the convent's gloom, conceal'd her head : eſt cl 


Ernee 
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Its bitte1 
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e ſpok: 


As much reluctant the curs'd fiend retires, ſwa 
She yields her ſword, and quenches all her fires. mor 
Then Boccaria roſe, - immortal name, The [we 
Enroll'd for ever, in the liſt of fame: lercy, 
He dar'd to plead, for innocence diſtreſs'd, d call 
For hapleſs man by cruel laws oppreſs'd. . li nence 
When thoſe who've triumph'd in the bloody plain, Mlidſt h 
Have waſted kingdoms, and have millions flain; here « 
Their days of rapine, and of murder paſt, o tem 
To death their laurels ſhall reſign at laſt; e bad: 
When they by the much injur'd world forgot, ud juſt 
Shall in ſome ruin'd tomb neglected rot; Vhere's 
Then thy fair name, if mercy ought can give, Mel] pert 
Shall in man's grateful mind for ever live. ir let t 


lt is to be obſerv'd, that religion, not much to the honorſfxtend : 
of its miniſters, firſt uſed the horrid puniſhment of fire—andii ith cc 
to the inquiſition we owe the invention of moſt inſt, uments of 
torture. 


c Tantum religio potuit ſuadere malorum !“ 


I Witneſs the Maſſacre of St, Bartholomew, at Paris; 0 * Since 
the Proteſtants in Ireland; of the hapleſs natives of America,*cuted ( 


&c. | nes ha 


Ne moi 


Thee 
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Thee—they'll adore, their guardian and their friend, 
Who bade inhuman law to mercy bend ; 120 
hee who to man's aftoniſh'd mind diſplay d 
he wanton havock, cruel juſtice made; 
Laviſh of blood, her ſword ſhe wildly dealt, 
Is bitter edge, wrong'd innocence oft felt; 
Till mercy haſt'ning from the pitying ſkies, 
illions to ſave bid Baccaria riſe. 
le ſpoke, and bid the ſons of grief rejoice, 
e ſpoke, and fartheft Ruflia heard his voice : 
tom the proud Baltic, to the Euxine Bay, 
feſt elimes! which own a Catherine's gentle 
ſway. 1708 | 130 
0 more death triumph's leagu'd with-law—no more 
he ſword of juſtice, reeks diſtain'd with gore. 
lercy, in barbarous Moſcow, rais'd the throne, 
d call'd the happy regions round, her own. 
ſhence ſpread to where with every beauty grac'd, 
lidſt happieſt climes, Parthenope “ is plac'd ; 
Where on fair Baiæ's ever peaceful ſhore, 
o tempeſts howl, no wild waves furious roar ; 
e bade ſtern law depart thoſe realms of peace, 
Ind juſtice. rob'd in blood her laughter ceaſe. 140 
Fhere' er mild mercy came, by reaſon led, 
ell perſecution. and dark vengeance fled ; 
r let them fly—meek nymph, thy gentle reign, 
xtend o'er mourning Albion's ſea-girt plain; 
Vith conqueſt, glory, arts, and riches bleſs'd, 
de mourns by laws, inhuman laws oppreſs'd. 


* Since the publiſhing Baccaria's book, no criminal has been 

cuted either in Ruſſia, or Tuſcany, and few in Naples; yet 
mes have not been found to encreaſe, : 

N * L Each 
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Each day—ſhe views her ſons condemn'd to death, 
To the ſtern ſentence yield their ſtruggling breath, 
Shall barbarous Ruſſia, ſhall proud Naples ſhow, 
What Albion, fam'd for mercy, ought todo? 159 
'Tis thine, dread Sire! whoſe mild and generouſy@ ! 


— — — HY we" en — — 


breaſt, | 
Feels for the wretch, and pities the diſtreſs'd ; 
| "Tis thine to ſoothe the horrid ſhrieks of woe, Th 1 
| To bid the ſtreams of blood no longer flow — R. 


Speak, and thy voice, th' impending ſword ſhall ſtay 
Speak, and thy voice, retards the fatal day. | 

Inſpir'd by mercy—at thy feet I fall, Leh 
For no one friend I plead -] plead for all; 
For all - whom the ſtern law may henceforth doom FW gu 
To the fad horrors of an early tomb. 16 


Let me not vainly plead==cou'd my weak ſong, Nand 
That rolls its languid numbers rude along, 


To c 
Paint with the life and fire, the theme requires 3 
All that mild mercy in my ſoul inſpires; For t 
Still- as I ſketch'd theſe ſcenes of horrid woe, For t 


From thy full eyes, the generous tears would flow. Wr,; | 


Tho” all enervate—may theſe lines have force, For t 
To ſtay of death by law, the rapid courſe; For 
My labour's paid, ſhould they, perchance, ere fave, 
One hapleſs victim, from th' untimely grave. Whi 
day, 

till 

till 
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Go HIM ONLY WHO FEELS THE JUST- 
NESS OF THE CHARACTER. 


IF yet the mole that heaves thy dirty breaſt, 
Reſtleſs itſelf, can let another reft ; — 

yet thoſe thoughts can form, thoſe optics know, 

\ ſight more grateful than domeſtic woe ;— 

a while the licence of thy tongue command, 

Nor call freſh thunders from an injur'd hand! 
Survey the world |—glance round thoſe friendly 

eyes, 

And mark what themes for gen'rous pleaſure riſe ! 

To chaim thy ſou] benign, the fates agree; 

Waves, ruin, ſickneſs, militate for thee; 

For thee the founder'd bark no more returns; 

For thee, the widow, thee, the orphan mourns ; 


W. For thee, detraction taints the virgin's name; 
For thee, the plund'rer lights a midnight flame; 
For thee, are ſilent Gray's and Goldſmith's lyres ; 
ve 


For thee, midſt wealth and honour,- expires | 
While caſual woes thus heap thy gloomy ſtore, 
day, malice! would'ſt thou faſhion more? 
Still can'ſt thou twine misfortune's thorny wreath ? 
dill riſe unſated from a feaſt of death? 
düll, wrapt in clouds, with poiſon'd ſhafts deſtroy, 
And ſcowl around the pale ſepulchral joy? 

Could'ſt thou bid flezp each manly couch depart, 
Or lodge a vulture in cach female heart, 
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No public triumph would theſe acts attend; — 

Thou dar'ſt not ſhew the undiſſembled friend: 
Adieu! and bleſs the pen, whoſe modeſt aim 

Aſſails thy temper, but protects thy name.— 

Controul thy tongue; compoſe thy ruffled brow; 

While conſcience tells thee— not a friend haſt thou. 

Too well thou know'ſt thy ſavage reign is paſt; 

Nor folly's ſelf will flatter thee at laſt.— 

Then grant to innocence a tranſient eaſe, 

Nor meanly venture where thou can'ſt not pleaſe; 

No more the curſe of libell'd worth enſure, 

Accuſe the guiltleſs, or inſult the poor; 

Its honeſt gains let trade in comfort ſhare, 

Nor envy women for the lace they wear; 

For know - in rags ſhall truth conſpicuous ſhine, 

While treachery ſculks beneath a robe like thine. 

Theſe careleſs lines, when - ſets them free, 

Obſcure to many, will be clear to thee. 


11 


\ } HILE blooming youth and gay delight 
Sit on thy roſy cheeks confeſt, 


Thou haſt, my dear, undoubted right, 
To triumph o'er this deftin'd breaſt : 
My reaſon bends to what thy eyes ordain, 
For I was þorn to love, and thou to reign, 


But would you meanly thus rely 


On pow'r you know I muſt obey, 
Exert a legal tyranny, 


And do an ill becauſe you may? 
Sti 


still m 
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still muſt I thee as Atheiſts heav'n adore ? 
Not ſee thy mercy and yet dread thy pow'r ? 


Take heed, my dear, youth flies apace ; 
As well as Cupid, Time is blind, 
Soon mult thoſe glories of thy face, 
The fate of vulgar beauty find: 
The thouſand loves that arm thy potent eye, 
Muſt drop their quivers, flag their wings, and die, 


Then wilt thou ſigh, when in each frown 
A hateful wrinkle more appears ; 
The putting peeviſh humours on, 
Seems but the ſad effect of years : 
Kindneſs itſelf too weak a charm will prove, 
To raiſe the feeble fires of aged love: 


Forc'd compliments and formal bows, 
Will ſhew thee juſt above neglect, 
'The heat with which thy lover glows, 
Will ſettle into cold neglect. 
A talking dull Platonic I ſhall turn, 
Learn to be civil when I ceaſe to burn, 


Then ſhun the ill, and know, my dear, 
Kindneſs and conſtancy will prove, 
The only pillars fit to bear 
So vaſt a weight as that of love: 
If thou canſt wiſh to make my flames endure, 
Thine muſt be very fierce, and very pure. 


Haſte, Czlia, haſte, while youth invites, 
Obey kind Cupid's preſent voice, 

Fill every ſenſe with ſoft delights, 
And give thy foul a Iooſe to joys, 


Let 
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Let millions of repeated bleſſings prove, 


That thou all kindneſs art,.as I all love. ed 05 
| Tis to 
Be mine and only mine; take care Tis gr 


Thy looks, thy thoughts, thy dreams to guide yet his 
To me alone, nor go ſo far, 


ft” in 
As liking any youth beſide : Tis w 
What men e'er court thee, fly them, and believe Tis v 


They're ſerpents all, and thou the tempted Eve! Kris te 


So ſhall I court thy deareſt truth, Sheph 
When beauty ceaſes to engage; Prove 
So, thinking on thy charming youth, What 


Shall love it ofer again in age: 
So time itſelf our raptures ſhall improve, 
While ſtill we wake to joy and live to love. 


THE NYMPH'S QUESTION. 


RA 
Cansr thou, ſhepherd, canſt thou tell 0 
What it is to love too well ? F | 
»Tis to ſigh to pine and moan, Not 
To devour thy griefs alone ; V 
*Tis to feel thy boſom glow, 
With a throbbing pleaſing woe; Ober 
*Tis to feel thy aking heart, | 80 
Deeply pierc'd by Cupid's dart; But 
Yet no-means of cure to try, C 
Pleas'd for whom thou lov'ſt to die; In 1 
Feel'ſt thou this? then may'ſt thou tell, F 
What it is to love too well, | And 
I 


Tis 


2 
'Tis to nurſe a ſecret fire, 
ed by ſtrong, yet chaſte deſire; 


Tis to wiſh, to hope and fear; 


Tis great Cupid to revere, 

et his pow'r to doubt, and ſigh, 
Ot” in pangs of jealouſy. 

Tis while preſent to adore, 

Tis while abſent to deplore ; 

Tis to feel in each degree, 

ſhepherd what I feel for thee; 
Prove but this, and thou may'ſ tell, 
What it is to love too well. 


„FFF 
OCCASIONED BY A 


RAPE ON AN IRISH CAPTAIN, 
FOR once ye muſes chaſte as fair, 


Inſpire a wanton ſtrain, 
Not oft? ſuch ſuits I make — and ne'er 
May tempt ye thus again. 


O'er her fair daughters can prevail, 


Soft words and winning charms ; 
But ſcarce compell'd, —than Eve leſs frail, 


Offends a ſon of arms, 


In vain the fair, ſo hard his heart, 
From north to ſouth had lov'd him, 
And French, and Iriſh dame her part 


Had play'd, and never moy'd him, 
Twice 


| 
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Twice ſeven long years had he withſtood, 
Though oft aſſail'd, temptation, 
Nor wine could warm the coldeſt blood, 
That e'er flow'd from his nation. 


But Mars, to gallantry ſtill true, 
Gave out his orders ſtrait, 

And one leſs fair, but kind as you, 
Venus prevail'd, though late. 


Some nerves might callous grow and periſh, 
As learned Armſtrong's “ fear is, 
Did Mars not Venus better cheriſh, 


Than Bacchus, or than Ceres +. 


MUFF. 


(ORECQUER'D with plumes of various dies, 
The gaudy muff attracts our eyes, 

While the ſoft ruff within ſuppplies 

With warmth her violet ſkin, 


= A LADY 


An emblem ſure of woman 'tis formed 
Like her with beauty's pow'r 'tis armed; 
Our feelings, as with her, are warmed, 
By the rapt'rous ruff within. 


Vid. Oecon. of Love. 
+ Sine Cereſe et Baccho fugit Venus. 
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AN EPISTLE FROM OBEREA, QUEEN OF 
OTAHEITE, TO JOSEPH BANKS, Esq. 


TRANSLATED BY T. Q. Z. ESQ. PROFESSOR OF 
THE OTAHEITE LANGUAGE IN DUBLIN, AND OF 
ALL THE LANGUAGES OF THE UNDISCOVERED 
ISLANDS IN THE SOUTH SEA; AND ENRICHED 
WITH HISTORICAL AND EXPLANATORY NOTES. 


[THE Editor of the following Epiſtle has only to 
inform the public, that he has tranſlated it with all 
the fidelity, which the different idioms of the two lan- 
guages will admit of. He is ſenſible that it is impoſ- 
ſible in Engliſh, to convey any idea of the beauties 
of the Otaheite tongue. It abounds with dipthongs 
and tripthongs, and every word of it begins with a 
vowel. Upon this account it is infinitely harmonious, 
to which if we add the beauty and ſublimity of its me- 
taphors, we ſhall only do it juſtice, if we pronounce it 
to be one of the nobleſt languages which has ever 
been ſpoken ſince the confuſion of tongues. | 

The Editor is in hopes that this littie ſpecimen will 
excite the curious to the ſtudy of it; and he takes 
this opportunity of informing them, that he is going 
to facilitate their Jabours by the publication of a com- 
pleat Grammar and Dictionary. This work will be 
printed on the ſame paper, and with the ſame letter 
as Dr. Hawkeſworth's celebrated Voyages, and will 
be ready to be delivered next ſpring, for the moderate 


price of three guineas. It will be highly uſeful to 
M ſuch 


(20 


fuch gentlemen, as propoſe to viſit the South Seas, WW , 1 
and to make the grand tour. If the impreſſion of Pie 
this work ſhall not be ſold fo ſoon as the author flat- 


ters himſelf it will, he engages to publiſh it in weekly An 
numbers, at one ſhilling each.) = 
Dublin, Sept. 20, 1773. | 9 Tr 


EAD, or oh! ſay does ſome more amorous fair To 
Prevent * Opano, and engage his care? Ah 

I + Oberea, from the Southern main, = Bs 
Of lighted vows, of injur'd faith complain. Ab 
Though now ſome European maid you woo, To 
Of t waiſt more taper, and of whiter hue ; Gre 
Yet { oft with me you deign'd the night to paſs, Th 
Beneath yon bread-tree on the bending graſs. ; 
Oft in the rocking boat we fondly lay, WI 


Nor fear'd the drizly wind, or briny ſpray. 


* The people of Otaheite could not pronounce Mr. Banks's name, but 
called him Opano. + 
Prelegis, an conjux probibet nova, &c. | 
+ Pegaſis Oenone, Phrygiis celeberrima filvis, $ 
4 It appears that Oberea was rather plump and round, and not of the 
faireſt complexion, See Hawkeſworth's Voyages, 


S Spe greges inter requievimus arbore tecti, & * 
Miſtague cum foliis præbuit berba forum, 


Sepe ſuper, firamen, Cc. 
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Who led thee through the woods impervious ſhade, 
Pierc'd the thick covert, and explor'd the glade; 


l 
Taught thee each plant that ſips the morning dew, 1 
And brought the latent minerals to thy view? 10 


b 


4 
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Ll 
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Still to thoſe glades, thoſe coverts J repair, 
Trace every alley but thou art not there. | 
Nor + herb, nor ſalutary plant I find, 4 
To cool the burning fever of my mind. + | 
Ah! t I remember on the river's fide, 

Whoſe babling waters *twixt the mountains glide, 

A bread-tree ſtands, on which with ſharpen'd ſtone, 
To thy dear name I deign'd unite my own. 

Grow bread-tree, grow, nor envious hand remove 
The ſculptur'd ſymbols of my conſtant love. 
To the vaſt & main a rock projecting lies, 
Where tempeſts howl, and roaring billows riſe, 


* NQuis tibi monſtravit ſaltus venatibus aptos, 
ut Et tegeret catulos gud fera rupe ſuos ? 


+ Me miſeram ! quod amor non eft midicabilis berdis, 


Deficior prudens artis ab arte mea, 


} Populus oft ( memini] fluviali conſita rips, 
the Eft in qua neftri littera ſcripta memor. 
Popule vive precor, &c. 


$ The South Sea, 


Aſpicit immenſum moles nativa profundum, 
Mons fuit, æquoreis illa reſiſtit aguis. 
Tilic vela tuæ cognovi prima carinæ, 
Et mibi per flu ctus impetus ire ſecit. 
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Fhere firſt at eve thy opening ſails I ſpy'd, 

And eager glow'd to cleave the briny tide. 

My faithful ſenate ſat in wiſe debate, 

And weigh'd the dubious intereſts of the ſtate. 
Though ſome with brandiſh'd lance for war declare, 
With all the frantic ſigns of wild deſpair; 

Yet I more ſoft to gentle peace inclin'd, 

And ſooth'd the terrors of“ Tupia's mind. 

Send them, I cry'd, twice twelve delicious dogs, 
And give them cocoas, women, bread, and hogs. 
Twas morn, the gallant veſlel ſteers to land ; 

On the moiſt beach the marſhall'd ſailors ſtand. 
Then ficſt the pangs of conſcious love I knew, 

My eyes, my longing ſoul was fixt on you. 
To gain thy love I practis'd every art, 
And gave my kingdom as I gave my heart. 
Alas ! what ſtreams of ſcalding tears I ſhed, 
When you ſurpris'd 4 Obadee in my bed; 


* Tupia was Prime Miniſter to Oberea, She conſented that he ſhould 
come to England with Mr. Banks, and thereby gave the ſtrongeſt proof 
of her attachment to that gentleman. Unfortunately this great politi- 
cian and philoſopher died on the voyage, Luctuoſuri boc ſuis z acerbun 
patriæ; grave bonis omnibus, Cic, 


+ On the 29th, not very early in the forenoon, Mr. Banks went to 


pay his court to Oberea, and was told that ſhe was ſtill aſleep under 
the awning of her boat. Thither he went, and upon looking into 
her chamber, .he found her in bed with a handſome young fellow 


about twenty-five, whoſe name was Obadee. Harvkeſ, Voyages. 
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From ® my chaf'd temples ſtrait my locks I twitch, 
And with the prickly ſhell zataow my breech. 


In the ſoft dance if e'er I chanc'd to move, 
How throb'd thy boſom with impatient love! 
Now ſlow I ſail'd, and ſtole my eaſy way 
With ſweet, reluctant, amorous delay; 
Then + in briſk circles glanc'd around, and beat 
The meaſur'd cadence with my quivering feet. 
My eyes refulgent beam'd with wanton fire, 
And all my limbs were brac'd by fierce deſire. 
Not Hella's ſelf with all her curious pas, 

Her Rigadoons and motley Entre-chas, 
With ſuch luxuriant grace diſplays her thigh, 
Or + Temer#des with ſuch eaſe as I. 


Oft on thy lips, thoſe lips of love, I hung, 
To hear thee greet me in my native tongue; 


d Meetee atira, ſweetly you expreſt, 
Your eyes all-eloquent explain'd the reſt, 


* Tum vero rupique finus, et peftora planxi, 
Et ſecui madidas ungue rigente genas. 


Þ+ Tunc te plus ſolito laſcivia naſtra juvabat, 
Crebraque mebilitas, aptague werba joco, 
The Temeredee is the laſcivious dance. See Hazokeſ. Voyages, 


J had ſome difficulty to find out who Oberea meant by Hella, but an | ' 
ingenious friend and critic ſuggeſted to me that it muſt be Mademoiſelle i 


Heinel, whoſe {kill and fame we may ſ appoſe were highly exaggerated to 
Oberea by Monſ, Bougainville, 


& Anglice, come here to kiſs me See the Vocabulary of the Otaheite 
language, which may ſerve till my Dictionary is publiſhed, 
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Say fondeſt youth, canſt thou forget the night, 

W hen ſtarting from your ſleep in wild affright 

Riſe Oberea, riſe my Queen, you ſaid, 

Some * thief has ſtol'n my breeches from my head. 
Sorrowing + I went beſide the billowy main, 

Search'd the long- winding coaſt, but ſearch'd in vain, 
My choiceſt garment ſtrait I ſhar'd with you, 

And fondly cloath'd you with my own 1 Perou. 


Nor ſtrove not other ſuitors to impart, 
A mutual paſſion to my royal heart; 
My neck, my jetty eye-brows charm'd & Teetee, 
And Otapairoo pink'd his bum for me. 
Their tears, their warmeſt vows could ne'er prevail, 
Not gift of chequer'd beads, nor proffer'd nail. 
To theſe fond hands, when firſt we went to view, 


The magic wonders of thy vaſt canoe ; 


* Upon their viſit to Tootahah, Mr. Banks thought himſelf ſortunate 


in being placed by Oberea in her canoe. She inſiſted upon taking his 
cloaths into Fer cuſtody. Awaking about eleven he ſound they were 
ſtolen, upon which he awakened Oberea, who ſtarting up and hearing 
his complaint, ordered lights, and prepared in great haſte to recover 
what he had loſt, In the morning Oberea brought him ſome of her 
country cloaths, | 


+ Bud & 20v rage Dive norupaoaBor Daragons. 


1 Peru fignifies a petticoat in the Otaheite tongue. 
Eque tuis demptos bumeris mibi tradis amictus. 


— dcſpetus arbes 
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A curious * image did Opano give, 

Whoſe eye-balls gliſten'd, and which ſeem'd to live, 
With this I talk beneath the plaintain ſhade, 

As tho? it heard and anſwer'd what I ſaid; 

In amorous dalliance place it on my knee, 

And laviſh all the raptures due to thee. 


Oft to my eyes the well-known ſcenes appear, 
Which image all that paſt when thou waſt near. 
Here + Teropoa, wretched widow ſtood, 

And ting'd the ocean with her livid blood. 


Thrice with the ſhark's ſharp tooth ſhe pierc'd her 
head, 


Exclaim'd, + Tehai, and in triumph bled. 


There 


* received her Oberea) with ſuch marks of diſtinction, as I thought 
would gratify her moſt, and was not (paring of my preſents, among 
which this Auguſt Perſonage ſeemed particularly delighted with a child's 
doll. Vol. II. p. 106. 

Ii Ulanditias, illi tibi debita verba, 
Dicimus, amplexus accipit illa meos. 
Hanc ſpecte tenecque ſinu pro conjuge vero, | 
Et tanquam poſit verba referre, queror. 
Crede mibi plus eft, quam quod wideatur, Imago, 
Adde ſonum ceræ, Proteſilaus crit. 


+ Tibora, Tumaida's wife. 


An exclamation of grief which ſigniſies, <vvere is be! Early in the 
morning on the 28th, a great number of wemen came down to tle 
fort, and Teropoa being obſerved among them on the ontfide of the 
gate, Mr, Banks went out and brought her in. He ſaw that the tears 


ſtood in her eyes, and as ſoon as ſhe entered they began to flow in 
great abundance, He enquired earneſtly the cauſe, but inſtead of an- 


ſwering, ſhe took from under her garment a ſhark's tooth, and ſtruck 
it ſix or ſeven times into her head with great force, Vel. II. p. 104. 
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There to yon plaintain & Ovrattoa came, 

And paid juſt honours to Opans's name. 

Three ſcarlct robes her tall attendants bore, 
And gently ſpread them on the winding ſhore 
Graceful ſhe mov'd, and with majeſtic eaſe, 
Pull'd up her petticoats above her knees ; 


'Then thrice turn'd round with meaſur'd "EL and ſlow, 
Proud: the curv'd * arches of her bum to ſhew. 


Here 4 Tirahamw-dica dar'd to prove, 

The impetuous tranſports of Toxpuah's love. 

Scarce twelve ſhort years the wanton maid had ſeen, 
The youth was fix foot high, or more I ween. 


Experienc'd 


& Friday 12th of May was diſtinguiſhed by a viſit ſrom ſome ladies. 
Having laid ſome pieces of cloth on the ground, the foremoſt of the wo- 
n en, who appeared to be the principal, and who was called Oorattoa, 
ſtepped upon them, and taking up her garments all round her to the 
waiſt, turned about three times with great compoſure and deliberations 
When this was dene ſhe dropped the veil, and ſtepping off the cloth, 
three pieces more were laid, and ſhe repeated the ceremony, The tlirce 
laſt were laid, and the ceremony was repeated the ſame manner the 
third time. Vel. II. p. 125. 


* The part on which theſe ornaments are laviſhed is the breech; this 
in both ſcxes is covered with a deep black, above which arches are 


crawn one over another, Theſe arches are there pride, and are ſhewa 
with great oſtentation. Harotcſ. Voyages. 


$ A young man, near fix feet high pe. formed the rites of Venus 


with 


Ro 


Js - - 3s 


Experiehc'd matrons the young pair ſurvey'd, 
And urg'd to feats of love the ſelf-taught maid; 
With {kill ſuperior ſhe perform'd her part, 
And potent nature ſcorn'd the tricks of art. 
Curſt be the envious gales that wafted o'er 
Thoſe floating wigwams to our peaceful ſhore; 
Wich ſpecious gifts a crew inſidious came, 
And left us * bitter pledges of their flame. 
Till then was nature free and love ſincere, 
Nor generous paſſion quench'd by flaviſh fear, 
No pining maiden knew the venom'd kiſs, 
But all was genuine extacy and bliſs, 


with a little girl about eieven or twelve, before ſeveral of our people, 
and a great number of the natives. Among the natives were ſeveral 
women of ſuperior rank, particularly Oberea, who may properly be 
{aid to have aſſiſted at the ceremony, For they gave inſtructions to the 
girl how to perſorm her part, which, young as the was, ſhe did not ſeem 


much to ſtand in need of, Vol. II. p. 12. 


Blanda truces animos fertur molliſſe voluptas, 
Conſtiterant uno fæmina, virque loco. 


Quid facerent ipſi nullo didicere magiſtro, 
Arte Venus nulla dulce peregit opus. 


The tranflator intended to have ſuppreſſed all paſſages of this nature, 
which might offend the chaſte ear of a Britiſh reader. But as Doctor 
Hawkeſworth's very luſcious deſcriptions have been conſidered rather 
as ſallies of his pruriant imagination, than the tranſactions of real life, 
he thought it a piece of juſtice due to that great men to authenticate his 


narrative, 


* I ſuppoſe this alludes to the intreduRtion of the venereal diſeafe 
among them by Monſ. Bougainville, which they emphatically call ee 


Rottenneſs. See Hawkeſworth's Voyages, 
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Oft have I wiſh'd, for ſuch you love, that I 
Were metamorphos'd to ſome curious fly; 
Beyond the main I'd ſpeed my eager way, 

Aud buz around you all the live-long day, 
Nor would I not be ſome umbrageous tree, 
That ſhades thy grot, * and vegetate for thee; 
At thy approach I'd all my flowers expand, 
And weave my wanton foliage round thy hand, 

+ Think not I covet what you riches call, 
Your honſes, land, eſtates—T ſcorn them all. 
I t crave no jointure of five hundred ſkins, 
Nor twice as many pounds to buy my pins z 
Nor yet ſhall I the tardy fates reproach, 

Pant for the lozenge on my lacker'd coach ; 
Or waſte the produce of your doating will, 
At ſordid Loo, or Dowager Quadrille. 
With you, thrice dear Opano, oft I lay, 
Within the wigwam *till the dawn of day; 


Then from my pack, with anxious care for you, 


Choſe the beſt dog, and ſtew'd the nice ragout. 


* e yeromuear 


A Boy Brvon pinion nal £5 Te arlgy thotay THEO. 


F Non ego mirer opes, nec me tua regia tangit. 


1 It is ſurpriſing that Oberea ſhould te fo well acquainted with the 
manners of Great Britain; but as ſhe appears to have had ſuch fine 
parts, we may eaſily imagine that ſhe did not ſail to profit by her ſre- 


quent cortverſations with Mr, Banks, 
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Ah! how I ſtrove thy curious taſte to hit, 

From the bak'd viands carv'd the browneſt bit; 

To grace thy table ſpread my fineſt ſmocks, 

And pour'd the fragrant * AZonoe o'er thy locks. 
For thee each morn I cull'd the bread-tree's fruit, 
And + with my noſtrils blew the dulcet flute. 


Thrice happy youth! what bliſs with thine could vie, 


To feed on dog's fleſh, and with Queens to lie! 


+ Parting you wept, this truth at leaſt you'll own, 
Nor think that weakneſs which was love alone, 
Steadfaſt I gaz'd, till from my aching view, 

Your leſſeningscanvaſs gradually withdrew. 

Then to my tent I ran in wild deſpair, 

And c'en in dreams renew'd my anxious care. 

Whene'er I ftrove my ſlumbering eyes to cloſe, 
Terrific phantoms, dread illuſions roſe, 

Now o'er the waters I appear'd to float, | 
And fondly claſp you in the & crazy boat. 


* The people of Otaheite have a cuſtom of anointing their heads 


with what they call Monoe, which is an oil expreſſed from the cocoa» 


nut. | 

+ It appears that muſic is cultivated in Otaheite to no ſmall degree of 
perſection. Indeed this methed of blowing the flute with the noſtrils is 
admirably calculated for the cromatic. We have heard with great plea- 
ſure, that the ingenious Dr, Burney intends to take a voyage to the 
South Sea to inform himſelf, and afterwards to give ſome account to 
the public, of the ſtate of muſic in thoſe parts, 

2 Flaſti diſcendens, hoc ſaltem parce negare 

— gemuit ſub pondere ej mba 
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© Culling choice ſimples, now I ſeem'd to go, 
O'er barren waſtes, a wilderneſs of woe; 
Where'er I turn'd the dread 4 Morais appear'd, 
And the wild ſhrieks of frantic grief were heard. 
At length you beckon, and [ leave the ſhore, 
Then tempeſts gan to rage, and winds to roar 
The billowy ſurges ſeem'd to laſh the ſkies, 
And Otaheite vaniſh'd from my eyes. 


Perhaps 4 Opano (be the omen vain) 
If ere thy ſhips ſhall reach theſe ſhores again, 
You'll ſeek the wigwam where we fondly lay, 
And in its place will find my ſad Morarh 
Yet think at leaſt my copious þ tears you ſee, 
And ſpare one thought from Botany for me. 


ſemper lorgum incomitata videtur 
Ire viam 


+ The ſepulchres of the people of Otaheite are called Merais. 


Hazvkeſ. Voyages, 
1 Tempo werra anchor forſe 
Ch a' uſato ſeggior no 
Torni la fera, bella e manſueta; 
E la, c' ella mi ſcorſe 
Nel benedetto giorno, 
Volga la viſta deſicſa e lieta 
Cercandomi : e o pietd 
Gia terra infra, le pietre 
Videndo amor I inſpiri 
In guiſa che ſoſpiri 
Si dolcemente 


PrTRARNcA. 


I The people of Otaheile are remarkable for their fine feelings, which 
generally produce a eopious effuſion of tears upon every affe ding occa- 


fion, See Dr, Hawwkeſworth paſſim, 
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And when with curious ſearch thine eyes explore, 
The waving foreſt, or the marſhy ſhore ; 
When in ſtrong gin thy ſkilful hands ſhall ſteep, 
Some unclaſs* i fowl or monſter of the deep; | 
J hink on the raptures which we once have known, | 
And waft one figh to Otaherte's throne, | 
| 
| 
| 


| | 
ES THE ORANGE-GIRL AT FOOTE | 
TO SALLY HARRIS: | 

[on Tux Town To TRE Country PoMONA, | 
AN HEROIC EPISTLE, 


To the LADIES of this VIRTuous AGE, 


5 . ; | 

Motus doceri gaudet Tonicos 1 
Matura Virgo—et fingitur Artibus : 3 | 
Jam nunc & a amores | q 


De tenero meditatur Ungui 


To the MonrernN FINE GENTLEMEN, 


Non his juventus orta parentibus, 
Infecit æquor, ſanguine Gallico. 


EI, COME, fair nymph, from Hock'RILL's 
gloomy plains, 

To this gay town, where wanton Venus reigns ; 

Venus, who ſmiles, rejoic'd in thee to gain, 

An acquiſition to her blooming train. 


ch 


d See 
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See unfeign'd ſorrow, rage, and deep deſpair, 
Seize on all NRELSOxN's nymphs, and MirchETIL's 


Fair; 

For much they fear chat thy freſh, rural charms, Tt 

* Shou'd lure the wand' ring rakes from their weak arms, Ne 
See POWELL weeps, een in her new-built coach, Fa 
And trembles for her Lord,* at thy approach. Te 
While STEPHENSON plays o'er each winning art, Le 
To guard the feeble Gr R's fickle heart. Fo 

= The proud Do Tay thy charms with envy ſees, Al 
« Fearful leſt they young ER T ſhould pleaſe. 4 
With grief ſhe ſees, as nearer you advance, i” 

A bloom ſuperior to the rouge of France. * 
Thy native roſes make her falſe ones pale, * 
With nature, art compar'd will ever fail. A 


Welcome, dear Siſter, welcome. I alone, 
Of all the girls in this gay, vicious town, 
Thy youth, thy bloom, thy charms unmov'd can ſee, 
Untouch'd by envy, free from jealouſy. 


Chearful and young, and void like you of art, 
I truſt to nature's charms to gain the heart; 


0 
Pi 
+ 
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Tis health's pure bloom that o'er my cheeks is ; ſpread, L 
I uſe no artificial white and red ; n 
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Each waſh, each daub, to Axcner I reſign, 
25M her of beauty a fair picture ſhine; 
None paint ſo well, tis by the Town confeſs'd, 


. Lord Sx Ar- rx. 
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Except her little lovely ſiſter--Weſt; 


Leave them to blaze with G r from afar, 
Like varniſh'd dolls, hung out at 'Temple- Bar. 


Like you, tho' gay my heart, tho' warm my blood, 
The tempting pow'r of love I long withſtood ; 
Not evin K—1d---re my virgin breaſt could move; 
Fat Ch—wt—n ſweats in vain to gain my love; 
To flatter me, the ever gallant Hare 
Leaves his lov'd Clarke a prey to black deſpair. 
For me young Charles * the dice-box oft foregoes, 
And cards forgot, for once with love he glows, 
Egmont forſakes his hounds and favourite horſe, 
And, wond'rous ! quits for me th' unfiniſhed courſe, 
Theſe and a thouſand more long ſtrove in vain, 
With vows and bribes, my favour to obtain; 
My generous heart refus'd the proffer'd bribe, 
And ſcorn'd the Macaroni ſilken tribe. 


But love, enrag'd that I ſhould brave his pow'r, 
Once, in a ſoft, unguarded fatal hour, 


Produc'd a manly youth, bleſt with each charm, 
To blind our virtue, or our pride diſarm ; 


Yet he was poor, unpenſion'd, and unplac'd, 
Lord of no lands, and with no titles grac'd : 

He ne'er had plunder'd India's hapleſs ſhore, 
For millions ſunk in ſeas of native gore: 

To fortune and to fame he liv'd unknown, 

New to the world, a ftranger to the town. 

With freſheſt health, and ſtrongeſt vigour bleſt, 
His amorous hand firſt preſs'd my panting breaſt. 
Till I, at length o'ercome. 


* Fox. 
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Far other was thy fate, unhappy maid ! 
Whim and caprice thy erring heart betray'd: 


In L—— what didſt thou hope to find? — 
His body worn with luſt, with vice his mind. W 
O, ſcarce a perfect maid, yet ſcarce a w * w 
By me inſtructed, be deceiv'd no more, Ar 
My muſe experienc'd ſhall direct thy ways, III. 
Thro' this enchanted town's perplexed maze; He 
Teach thee (too well it knows) to ſhun each ſnare, Ih 
Laid for the young, the innocent, and fair. 
C 
Let not a Hayes, or Collins, with curſt art, He 
Tempt thee with health and liberty to part. Se. 
The hapleſs negro, from his native land, * 
Borne to Jamaica's much more ſavage ſtrand, TI 
To ſome ſtern Brute, on that accurſed coaſt, Is 
Some human Brute, to ev'ry feeling loſt. Ca 
Sold as a flave—and doom'd to toil away, * 
In ceaſeleſs labour, the long ſcorching day; £1 
To ſmart beneath the whip, to drag the chain, m 
To linger through a life of tears and pain ; He 
Wretch as he ſeems—light are his woes, compar'd W 
With the poor girl's, by ſome old bawd enſnar'd: det 
Her blooming charms, her youthful hours are doom's, Ar 
To be by anguiſh and diſeaſe conſum'd; Fl, 
She's doom'd to be of luſt the abject ſlave, Le 
To end her ſorrows in an early grave. W 
Far happier lot, from ſuch curſt bondage free, 
Poor tq remain, but bleſt with liberty. 4 


9 ope's Sappho to Phaon. 
pos O ſcarce a youth, yet ſcarce a tender boy 


Truſt 
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Truſt not alone to beauty's fading flower, 
Or youth's freſh bloom, thy fortune to ſecure. 
Bleſt with love's ſweeteſt ſmile, with ſparkling eyes, 
With breaſts of ſnow, that ſoftly fall and riſe, 
With youth, good-nature, and an angel's face, 
And with a thape that would a Venus grace, 
{]l-fated Kitty wanders through the Town, 
Her charms neglected, and her worth unknown : 
She wants that winning art, that certain grace, 
\\ hich conquers ſurer than the faireſt face. 
How few, like Polly * find a faultleſs youth ? 
How few can equal her in love and truth ? 
See on her breaſt her choſen Eden lies, 
% And drinks delicious poiſon from her eyes. 4“ 
Thy park, O Greenwich, and each conſcious grove, 
Is oft the witneſs of their mutual love. 
Can that ſoft flame ſtill dwell in Parſons? breaſt, 
Which palſy'd age, with his cold hand has preſs'd; 
Tis not her charms, 'tis her ingenuous mind, 
That did a Grafton --doth a D - blind. 
How few, like Harriet 4, riſe to wealth or fame? 
What crouds are ſunk in poverty and ſhame! 
See Muire and Kennedy declining faſt, 
And Thompſon ſcarce two winters more will laſt, 
Fled are thoſe charms which late ſubdu'd each heart, 
Love and Champignon are compell'd to part, 
Where are Duburgh, Coxe, Hayward, Spencer, 

Stone | a 
Their hour is paſt, and they are now unknown, 


* Polly Jones. + Harriet Powell, 
4 Pope's Abelard and Eloiſa. 
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Each winter ſees ſome favourite beauty riſe, 
She blooms all ſpring, and in the ſummer dies 
The nymphs bound *prentice to the wanton trade 
Are, like the daintieſt flowers that ſooneſt fade, 


Fair to the eye, and to the ſenſes ſweet, 
Men pluck, grow tir'd, and caſt them at their feet, 


Be this your plan, to this alone attend ; 
Seek not admirers, gain one real friend. 
In public places let your charms be ſhewn, 
The lovelieft face is nothing, if unknown, 
Come then, dear nymph, with me here take thy 
ſtand, * 
The baſket dangling from thy ſnowy hand; 
Together thro' the boxes will we go, 
Whiſper each rake, and ogle every beau. 
Thy wanton eye, thy every graceful charm, 
E'en vigour-wanting B —— ſhall warm, 
To thee, on tiptoe ſoft, ſee March advance, 
Deck'd out in all the frippery of France: 
See atheiſt Twitcher comes, that old lewd goat, 
Whoſe harden'd features every vice denote ; 
Let not his tempting tongue thy paſſions move, 
He'll pick your pocket while he's making love. + 
Pale as the pamper'd hope of ſome fond mother. 
See T 8 — Tony's own dear brother; 
A pair ſo juſtly match'd, *tis hard to tell, 
Which doth the other by one vice excel. 


At Foote's Theatre. 


+ Vid. An heroic epiſtle to Sir William Chambers, 
But 
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But chiefly mark that youth, who ſkulks behind, 


| Sullen he ſeems, dejected much of mind, — 


g'Tis L 


—, —who betray'd his country's cauſe, 
Laugh'd at her rights, and broke her nobleſt laws. 
Shun him---ye young, ye unſuſpecting fair, 

For he is ſkill'd to ruin and enſnare : 

There's ſcarce a day, but by his art beguil'd, 
Some frantic mother wceps her wretched child. 
One girl there was *, — Oh, 'tis a tale of woe, 
Would make the tears from ſterneſt tyrants flow 


Nor have I time, at preſent, to relate 
The loſt, forſaken Kitty's hapleſs fate. | 


Deteſt this worthleſs tribe, this vicious race, 
With their unhallow'd touch, pollute not thy em- 


brace ; | 

Deaf to their words, and to their bribes proy® 4 

blind, | 

We many L——— for one Eden find. | 
* Vide the following. 
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TO THE RIGHT HON. MR. ———— 


IF yet enſlaved by vice, there reſt 

One ſpark of love, or honour in your breaſt, 
If not quite loſt, to every generous ſenſe, 
You ſtill, can feel for injur'd innocence. 


Think 
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Think of that hapleſs fair—whoſe youthful charms, 
do lately bleſt your cloſely-circling arms. 
The foremoſt once, in pleaſure's gilded ſcene, 
The faireſt votary of the Cyprian queen. 
Now, to all hope, to every comfort loſt, 
By the rude waves of ſtern affliction toſt. 
Doom'd to endure the cruel pangs of need, 
Caſt from thy boſom, like a noxious weed, 
Doom'd, as deſpair points out the gloomy way, 
Along the paths of infamy to ſtray. 


Much injur'd girl, to better proſpects born, 
Tho' now abandon'd, left to weep, and mourn ; 
Fortune ſmil'd flattering, on her natal hour, 
Bleſt her with ſenſe, and beauty's choiceſt flower; 
Nor were her parents of ignoble race, 

In her, a generous line firſt knew diſgrace. 
Her father * ſleeps, with thoſe illuſtrious dead, 
Who fought for Albion, and for Albion bled : 
Happy in death---he never liv'd to ſee, 

His much lov'd child, his Kitty's infamy.— 


And can you 


peace, or pleaſure know, 
While loſt ſhe wanders, ſunk in gilt and woe 


Reca'l the hours---when to her blooming face, 
T he ſmile of innocence lent every grace. 


When in her love-form'd pure and ſpotleſs breaſt, 
Content and happineſs had plac'd their reſt, 


And dwelt- till you to your eternal ſhame, 
An envious fiend, a ſubtle tempter came; 


Triumphant, forc'd thoſe virtues to retreat, 
And much reluctant quit their fav'rite ſeat. 


Was a captain in the army, 
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Reflect, one moment, with what treacherous art, 
You won to loye, her unſuſpecting heart; 

Her All ſhe gave, her peace and virgin fame, 

And fondly chang'd them, for remorſe and ſhame. 
When torn from a fond mother's laſt embrace, 
You gave her to a loſt and hapleſs race: 

With them to proftitute her blooming charms, 
Joyleſs in every comer's loathſome arms. 

Say, for that end, was form'd thy Kitty's face, 
Her noble air, her more than female grace : 

Thoſe eyes, that with ſuch fire and meaning glow, 
Thoſe cheeks of roſes, and thoſe breaſts of ſnow ; 
Thoſe lovely locks, in wanton ringlets ſpread, 
Thoſe ivory teeth, thoſe lips of coral red; 

Thoſe coral lips, from whence proceeds a voice, 

So ſweetly ſoft, wou'd make deſpair rejoice, 
No—ſhe was ſurely form'd thus fair, to prove 
The perfect joys of pure and mutual love; 

To bleſs in Hymen's bands, ſome happy youth, 
With beauty, virtue, conſtancy, and truth, 
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Such was her lot, —and ſtill in one ſmooth ſtream 
Her hours had flow'd, her life a pleaſant dream: 


Had you ne'er come, to tempt her far aſtray, 

From where, meek virtue pointed out her way ; 
Chang'd this fair ſcene, and blaſted all her joys, 

As the rude north, the blooming ſpring deſtroys : 
Full well you knew, to what her youth you doom'd, 
To be in anguiſh and in tears conſum'sd 

To be of brutal luſt, the hapleſs ſlave, 

To end her ſorrows in an early grave: 

What arts, what time, what ſchemes you uſed, to blind 
The dawning virtues of a generous mind; 

With 
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With what falſe oaths, her virgin fear ſuppreſt, 
With what falſe hopes, inſpir'd her youthful breaſt, 
So when to death the choſen victim's led, 
The fatal path's with faireſt flow'rs are ſpread. 
Unfeeling youth, —ere yet it be too late, 
Think on thy once-lov'd Kitty's wretched fate: 
See, to aſſiſt my words, — the fair appears, 
Her faded cheeks worn with inceſſant tears; 
On you her grief-worn eyes imploring throws, 
On you, the guilty author of her woes. 
And pleads not conſcience, hourly in thy breaſt, 
For thy loſt Kitty, injur'd and oppreſt ? 
O hear us then, while yet you've power to ſave 
The loveiy mourner ſinking to the grave : 
Yet, yet the loves, ungrateful, tho' you prove 
Cruel and falſe, and ever muſt ſhe love: 
*Midft all her griefs, for you the much wrong'd fair 
Solicits heav'n, with never- e aſing pray'r.— 
Soothe then her ſoul, and ſilence all her fears, 
And wipe from her full eyes, the ſtreaming tears; 
Of ſorrow's cup, no longer let her taſte, 
Nor in the ſhade of grief, her beauties waſte, 


FROM THE SPANISH. BY MR. GA RRI CX. 


OR me my fair a wreathe has wove, 
W here rival flowers in union meet ; 


As oft ſhe kiſs'd the gift of love, 
Her breath gave ſweetneſs to the ſweet. 
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A bee within a damaſk roſe 
Had crept, the nectar'd dew to fip 
But leſſer ſweets the thief foregoes, 
And fixes on Louiſa's lip, 


There, taſting all the bloom of ſpring, 
Wak'd by the ripening breath of May, 

Th' ungrateful ſpoiler left his ſting, 
And with the honey flew away. 


IMPROMPTU. ON THE SAILING OF THE CERBE- 
RUS, WITH THE THREE GENERAL OFFICERS 
ON THE AMERICAN EXPEDITION. 


EHOLD the Cerberus th' Atlantic plow, 


Her precious cargo Burgoyne, Clinton, Howe, 
Bow ! wow! wow ! | 
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